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To all' the Lovers of 


[WITandPOETRY. 


SR; 

HIS Mſcellany was pur- 
poſely Collected for your 
Divaticn and Entertain- 
ment ; together with a. httle neceſſary 
Regard to' an old Friend, of moſt 
Dealers in Books, call'd Private or 
Perſonal Intereſt. Nor can there be 
any reaſanable Grounds to ſuſpeR, 
that the Publication of 'em ſhou'd 

want due Succels, eſpecially confider- 
ing what ſort of Stuff the World has 
been pkeas'd with of late. The whole 
| Deſign appears to be very mn 

; ne 


fr 


222813; W# Pi, 

| The Copicsof Verſes being fo mix'd, 
that they may, have a double * fea 
upon the Keaders, Viz. To Gratific 
. the Curioſity of ſome, and Diſplay.and 
Reform the Vices and Miſtakes of 
others; which 1s the true end of all 
Poetry. 

It muſt be copfeſs'd, That Poetry 
in general has not now the fortune to 
Meet with ſo good Entertainment as 
it was univerſally receiv'd with fome 
Years ago: Yet even in this prepo- 
ſterous Age, of Politichs and Poverty, 


| ſhe is not altogether without her F4- 


vourers. It is to be Recorded among 
the Glories of England, that true Po- 
efy, fince the Flouriſhing of the Gre- 
ctan and Roman Governments, has in 
no Time nor Place, riſen to fo great 
an heighth, and been ſo kindly em- 
brac'd as in this Nation: Nay, it 

may 


my 


| may be afficm'd without H lyrerbole, 


that this little Iſland has of late 
Years produc'd as Illuſtrions Patrons 
of Wit and Learning, as the greateſt 
Kingdoms in Exrope, | 

"lt is a genera] Complaint not only 
among 1 radeſmen, but the very Wits 
themſelves, that Trading's dead; 
there's no Buſeneſs, no Mony ſtirting, 
This Complaint may be founded up- 
on Reaſon enough; for I queſtien 
not, but a Paublick laſting Wor has 
always as fatal Influence. on the Com- 
mon-VW/ealth of Learning, as on the 
State, or any other Community orCorpo- 
ration whatever. Yet notwithſtanding 
all this, many ſorry indifferent Pro- 
ducions have met with Encourage- 
ment far above their Merit, There 


| have been ſome things of this nature 


huddP'd together, and ſent abroad in: 


LJ 

to the World in fo horrid and dx: 
form'd a Dreſs, that were the Ay. 
tbors themſekues that Wrote thoſe Ex- 
cellent Pieces, now Alive, to fee how 
they have been, Mangled and Abus'd, 
they wou'd be prompted to abjure and 
renonnce their own Iflue, and Cark 
the [njuſtice of thoſe Book- ſellers, who. 
durſt proſtitute thetrr Fame and Re- 
putation, to theſatisfaction of theit own 
ſordid Covetouſneſs. 

We have treated the Gentlementd 
whom we are Beholden after a better 
faſhion: And tho we may have Pu- 


bliſh'd fome of their Works perhaps 


without their Privity, yer there 1s par- | 


ticular care taken ,they {hall make theit 
T ou in the W orld in a Garb as lit- 
the Offenſive as is poflible. 

[ ſee but, one thing that can be res: 


ſonably objected againſt this ColleFi- 
on 


(I 


on : And that Is, that we have pirch'd 


upon ſome Pcems, to fill up the Vo- 
Jume, which very ſeverely K eflect up- 
on ſeveral Gentlemen now Living, of 
zood Account and Eſtimation among 
the Muſes. | 

It muſt be acknowkdg'd indeed, 
that the Original deſign of Satyr 1n its 
Primitive Inſtitution; was only to ex- 
poſe the Deformity of Vice, without 
kvelling any thing dire&ly againſt the 
Perſon ; but Corruption continually 
increaſing, and Men chuſing rather 
o lay the Saddle any where than up- 


[*on the right Horſe, it was found necet- 
| ary for Poets to become more blunt, 


and upon occaſion, (When they are to 
deal with a hardned Blockhead) to 
point out directly with the Propher of 
Old, and cry, T hou art the Man. 
Beſides, 


C14 
Beſides, it greatly abates the. force 
of this Objection, that the very Per. 


ſons here mention'd, moſt of *em a | 


leaſt, have made ule of the ſame Liber 
ty, and been as free with the Repu 
tion of Others, as any Men upon 
Earth: And it feerhs to be very In | 
juſt ro condemn that Liberty in ans- 
ther, which we aſſume, without any 
manner of Scruple to our ſelves. . - | 

In ſhort, ſuch as it is, it was whot 
| Iy intended for your Satisfactionand 
Pleaſure; butat it ſhall not be found 
capable of anſwering thoſe Ends, the 


Undertaker will hardly meet Encou-/|: 


ragement enough to venture upon Pu- 


bliſhing a Fourth Part, which he has | 


ready at your Service, if his Ende; 
yours in this Volume find a favow 


rable Entertainment. 
" 
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fois Se hs Fricnd, yr Frivolous Infivid 
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——— Abſentem ut rodit amic 
gu” non def endit alio Calpante Solktes. 8 : 
4; Captat Rifus, Hominum Famamy; Chettets,” 
Fingere qui non viſa poteſt, chmmiyſa tacere| _ | 
(ni Soquif þ ,41c Niger eſt; buxc tw, Romane Cayeto. 
| Hor. Sat, 4. Lib. x, 


Foht® Ffeir to-Flutter -Fop of the faſt Fditior); 
Who Gan'(t be Failty but of Wit's Miſprifon'; 
the Miſchiefs mearit by b3e's Quill, 


Thoy conſt a'fexble Acctfary full : 
B Ta 


4 MISCELLANTPOEMS 


In at the fooliſh Lies, that want pretence, 


But out at-allthat has a-ſhew: of Senſe. GannD 


When un-provok'd, withovt the leaſt diſlike ; 
Without all Reaſon, Policy, or Pique: 
Thy whitfling, whiſtling ommpreſent Will, ___ 
Out ofa meer 'delightof doing il, < cb. :! L 
And not to'ſhame a Rice of Wotthlek Men/ lf 
On his, and thy kind Helper, drew thy Pen';  * 
When with-a ſudden Hair-brain'd Reſolurion 
He charp'd Friend 'Bob, to Peter's GonfuRbny © 
Thou knew'ſt chePlorand di ſt hgage to helpt 
gntan.ter 
But ſuch a Second wer't thou in the Fray, ” Y; | 
As cheated Monmouth found of fearful G—y,' 
Yet with this difference, thy true Trayterous wilt 
To hurt was greater, full as ſmall as thy Skifl;* 
Why would*ft thou thus be bubbl d to Contra” 
For Treafons, thou?rt incapable.to at '; 
Why wouldMt thou'take unneceffary pains, '” 
To ſhew thy ever noted want of Brains | 
And for vile Rhymes, thy addle Head perplex, Ys 
Toſi pid ſtill, they cn nor Peaſe nor Vex : *® ba 
Thy bungling Writings, by the dutneſs known,” 
Will injure no Mag! > Credit but thy own: | 
x0? Or 


chat] 
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Or if by chance, ſome ſpark of Satyr ſhines 
Through the dark Maſs, and gilds thy cloudy Lines 
So ill thou know?(t trq gain, thy Treacherous End, 
On thoſe it ] ights, v whoſe Cauſg,thou w oula'lt defend, 
| Jo that rare, Aid, which from thy Pen did Flow, 

| Much does the Sex, much does thy, Miſtreſs owe, 


When by their qwn Adv entures taught, thou fayſt, 


All Fools w ho, change not. get their Wikh at laſt. 
But w bat thy Muſe wants of the ſting of Satyr, 
She makes us. up in Falſeneſs and IIl-nature; 
Beyond thy Couſio Hamdes's thine extends, 
He, tho bimlelf he Slanders, ſpares his Friends, 
But drein of Koavery the Fanatick Store, |; 
Play the French: Apiſh-Fop {yl as before, C 
Pll be thy, Friend, and tell thee on'c no more. 
In ſlight and ſeoſeleſs Songs, like Nice delight, 
Laugh without Jeſt, and withour Reading, Write; 
Delpis'd by Men, Piping at Ruels ſit, 


| And let vain Coquets take thee for a Wit : 


May all thy Minutes their Applautes meet, 

And be an able Coxcotnb in thy Feet : 

By fawning Beaux,in league with Court Knaves grow 
And ſmile on Ladies, whom thou ſcarce do?t know; 
Then atiog ill the Reſer'*dneſs of a Lover, 


The no Intrigue endeavour to diſcover. 
B 2 For 
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Tho tht eſs, becal z i -3h G; Neg ach mori 
In Viſirlhg, That afd frtholbus BuS 4G8unid,” NE 
As empty; Veſſels giveth nd.” 

Conceit for r Breeding, e 
"Horſe:-play.tor RA 
Be it like Soft þ,0thy. 
Fall of thy fel, agd lo = 


rapes ig ko arp SR 
When 1 ; | C AfÞ. To Pr gw 
And be. thaggrled: Parsrp ALE gbtaie Dies, (L121 


If Women hg bans Mite 9m ST $a LE 
And with theeahall 48; JOWE DAY ** 
Speer thy. lolggmh pat BeiRkS 
Look asqt;ſomething $4, 99% 

And always. talk. asif thou, ne'er didft think : 
Joy i in thy flippapt Folly, and remain. 

"a merry Block head, Treatherons 2n1 Vain 
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Welear JOU ; S ANDERSON, 
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) ) 28elpcMidn Ciilainit; Attramentum,/Chattay Libells.,” 
Sint ſemple! Arnie wininn-ard. Le ; 
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"EfGH; by mY e xp&ted Friend, * 
With Joy Fite thy" E6urWa0R end : 
M4 coltive Mufe, Which fith a grunrſh Ju rnatle, 


Has now at {ft fer painful Buren laid: ' 
AGenius'kk Sprightly tha thy own; - * 
Cord never finiſli fact '' Task {6 foon ; © * | c 
Tis not yet full two Years, ſince 'twas begun. 
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. Whit Charmhas made thee quit the Farrofs Fare 
. And hobble ho WF $6 here Whats TUSI VON 1 
For this we vey it biliva ths £-- xd niggh 


_-* U 6 om th mk [of 
| Now thy Haikd's in, I fp: 


The needful C Cori oh thy" 

Which is {0 tacricate held | Þrc 

*Twould pizltMadfour lect *- 
The Cloudy Notions, "Tearter d ofl a lorlg ; Entn ab! 
You never more obſeirely writ a Song, $408. 


Tho they are always toll ly 

With ContradiQions, ' which are Tabybur with. q 

If you your Letter for InftruQtion- 4hiedn;'* 6 pk 

Vouchlafe t6 have the Bbibry is/Beplehs ww 

What thitf Confulion wis, once awed Pate, 

By the Bufleſguing of BiFs Sacred'Merer: 

| Tellus the Onglifh 6f a thevning/Quill, « 

| © Of Hellich Shape and Onyiphojent wall ; '- 

To favs hole Doubrs ['gvitbt; wilt poſe thy Skill, 
"That thy dull Mofe was proper, $1 Men know, / 

| Fowobble old Work; not to elit vlit New | * 
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Tha by incaſns; Taping a6 the Fade, ->110n; 
Thou aaſtiſams Jajyecpedantich Hragagls made, = 
inſt Mingrgo Wall chop ber Art lawad » 


Sl proud ag { p +! 
For which, he'lra hace i Tele, 

As Seryants, Flugter in their Lards old 2-4 Wi 

But now his. Wardrobe is quite T hreadebare g ow, 
Thy Nakedoeks pra ah hs 
Since with him hy coliyniog. a '' 
hou'rt now! Roan er oi 
jr taught i oct the er 


Now be. can ' wind thee upghou's our of — C 


Thus whenfromiCourt rurn'd-epre uſclek: Loads 
Thou ſneak'ſt tagevin, by a fulfom Ode; - 
To hear it, the late King thou could'ſt nor get, 
'Tho'twas with all the Charms of Muſick Set : 


B-/4 Thy * 
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= Is tn 19s Sr 21 Þ 
Hebicows FAV | W 
But if ro Rival fhdd bil 6 
Write Araſirams; i dfftiic ks; | G 
Ir 

þ 
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| d) 

Che , 03x14 uldami macho ads ous ] 
And treat depdrtetifentlywidy Wives: 419; | ! 
Write Verfog to- fall Latlins,. Whoa he Dead; | x 
And Prefagys; whigltaire/Men 19;Reatla;! . 
Like g/true Soy otbigQhurch cg ktmn, $1 


| and the Fanaticks, call tþy Father Nnlive: : 
 Promifcuouſly. thy Poetry: beſtow s 21- Sal 
Thx every Wencl'a.Song/af thife may! ſhow 5 (1; 
But in thy Language 4ecarn. to be:<ure Civil, ©. 
Nor-call thy. Miſtreſs vile 65/2, Coguer, Devil : | 
So may Amine be no:moreafraidg += - 
© Kor run'for fear of being Overlaid: 

F For Sig4s, no mare with 'Be/ches fillher Ears, 

| Nor þath her Breaſt in Swear, inſtead of Tears 


Improve thy g ax} p1 

Fupguids thyy4 

Thy thin 
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Mote no more baſle:rhin good: oped. 0s Fu 
” and Softly 6 tus Day. | 
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Aily diſgracer of our E»g/;h Satyr, 
Scandal of Wit, unlicens'd Obſervator 3 


Who having not his Beggery to pretend, 

Com'ſt out as oft, and to as bad an end ; 

Baſe venemous Slanders, cant'ſt invent as Faſt, 
(As long as his too, thine are turn'd at laſt ) 
With the fame Morals, with as ill plac'd ſpite, 
And equal probability do'ſt write. 

When ſhall poor Martyr'd Truth, and honeſt Men 
Reſt fromthe Perſecutions of thy Pen 2 


Not 
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Not that the pointleſs Stamp can | guilty be | 

Of real Milchiefs any 1 more than Thee; 7 

But Aper of rhie Impgrrinence, df bbs, | 

Fhoutyr'ſt contem  withithy miſtaken n Bobbs, © 

Like Flies 1n Summer i IS. hy Frequent ſtroke, ; 

Too much to bear, too little to provoke ; 

Paide not thy-felf in Cramboipg ſo faſt, 

Such unripe Fruit, has neither Smell nor Taſte. 

Slight vulgar Methods, which quick Rhymers Skim, 
Offering themſelves, upon the ſurtace ſwim 

But Senſe thatahows a Poet fom a Fopp, - 

Like Pearl lies deep, and is Jong weighing up : 

Mark the flow Courſe of Cauſes Nature breeds 

Nothing in haſt, but Maggots, Worms, and Weeds : 

Nor take the flowing Wir. or caſte ſtrain, 

A Diabetic looſenels of the Brain, 

Which indigeſt in a fulſom Maſs, 

[1] ſorted lets thy crude Conceptions pals, 

From thy Whig Syre,thou did'ſt this Gift inherit, 

It is a kind of writing by the Spirit, 

Which the flow helps of Humane learning ag 


And againſt Reaſon, Truth, and Grammer fights : 
Thy Inſpirations are like his new Lights. 


Both 


30th as a Judgment were by | Heav'n deſig gnd 

To vex and try; he "ati ce of "Mani nd.; TM 
But bolder and ck are 'tby, dreams: - of 
As wy, afe 0 x ben by their Ft, A 


III IT» L200 
Pecolia ar Rog "thy Fame, 


Nate to imadittye 48 thy Lyes appear, 

Nor any Non- ſenſe irfthy Slanders fear; 

Soon fhot In&g't thy "Boles a are, but nere hit | 
Or ſhort &f Wide is all tity ſquirting Wit: 
When moft thy Satyt thou woud'ſt {ct'in view, 
And all the Rancour of thy ſpite purſue; | { 
Let the Reverſe of what thok fay'ft be"true. 

In fo ill Credit are thy Ballad Lays, © ' 
Thy 200d word Scandal; and thy Libels Praiſe: x 
As Courts who by 2/Male-Adminiftration 
Have loſt all Reverence and Repuration, 
With whomſoever 'ris they angry ſen, 
It xecommends” em to the Worlds eſteem : 
Juſt ſo thy Rhymes wh ill tun'd Pangle harms 
Oaly the Ear, are only read like Charms - ; 
Or if in any thing believ'd they be, 

'Tis only there, Where they ſpeak il! of thee. 


There 
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There thoulHafl Reaſon incehy + writh Dr Wal, 
And may '|t int Jaltice Rive? anti Rail thy fill C: 


"| Cut tothe qft ick, and point with Steel thy Quill. 


The Gangreen there, an#foul Corriiprion! Tuch, 
Thou needſt nor?Fear to'Tarice the Shavitgy ahdch 
How bold ſo ere be thy/Romantic Flights >=: 
Scarce can the Satyr do the Sabje right @ 2/!+:! 1: 
But ſpare the pains, and husband thy: ſmall ſtore, 
Much tho' the Pen, thy Life'defames thee mere; '* 
Tho Knave and Fop thy. own weak-Works4agree,” z 
Thy inherent Right, and/natural Title be; . * 8:7 
Tis needleſs thus for 'thy Kelf to beſtow ir, 

Enough thy talk, enough thy* Attions ſhow it 

Thy Time aid Ink no morethen' waſt and ſpill, 

IV biffle each-moment-is diſgracing Wall : 

Thus when thou'ft whip*t up ſome abſurd Lampoon, ? 


Leſt thy true Charatter ſhou'd nor be known, 
Whiſper it for a Secret round the Town : 


Nay, be ſo eager of a Libellers Fame, 

v0 hot toget a Known, tho an iff Name - 

With thy Necks hazard claim anothers Wit, 

And Father Treafon, thou coud'ſt ne're commit; 
Soon fall in Love with any, and as quick | 


Contrive to play 'em ſome falie treacherous Frick 


S!1ort 
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Short.as thy viſits, Jet pby, Friendſhip;laft, ...c.... 
And without. Buſmneſs,. ever be in;haſt.. : FA} 
Seiz'd op vhs fudden with a warlike Freak, 
In haſte's. Jourgey to Viewna take "oY = 
But heering ſoon-how RY Taken near, , 7 
In haſte muck faſter ſeamper home for fearg | ., 
In haſte a, Miiſtzes chooſe in haſt as fegn,, vp 
Depoſether.fromaSapg io.a Lampoon, 47 
Which with more ſpeed.chan Wit about to make p 
The Houſeat Midaight with thy ſtamping, ſhake, 
And not _mors fit believing any other, , _ 
In haſte to finiſh, put 10:thy,0wn Brother : a 
No bounds obſerving, in.thy heedlels fir, i 
In France abuſe, a Man of worth far Wit, 
In haſte as quick on humble Terms ſubmit. 

All full of hurry be thy looſe behaviour, 
In haſte, for-all Thingsbiux thy Miſtyeſs Favpyr : 

Let the Anſwer gwe,: thy Saul-more pain,, . ' {þ 
Then Years of deſery d Rigour and diſdain: ; 
Frigid thy ſelf, firive Wamen.co.inflame,. , .:.9 | 
And tho: thau neither car'& nos know'lt to Frame 
The Saares to catchy toy} xo diſturb the Game, 
Loves perfeRt Joys toperiet Men belong, 

Scek thou but an occafion for. a Song. 


Hoping 


| And-miid@ thy calting 2nd BleGion/ſure + 
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Hoping Rephlſe, new Stits thou till art arrgjog, -- 
Thy Pens a prieflhruts;. thy Pooh Virgin® + 11] 
How cheap in'fpire of thy luhgodly With »:.b:b 1 4 
Did'it thou a phee'amongſtrhothoin = $1.4 A 
fo Gothel promifess Clain*procure,'/ {512 7 
With caſe nid Wthou'theFight (Oak mann, 
Thou haſt iCal appetires'te reftraih, ' | 
Nor any Law*d6A' th thy Mentors fn fa 
To give rhe fot diſtucbante to thy mide 
Weak from the Womb; a fXty inling Saint, 
Thou cawdies mote Ahn Miſtreſſes' do'ſt wint. 
Yes, Heat'n the Fleſh Gid th the Spirit fre; '!- 
Thy Bodies falt” Abortive DIY WI: Bu 


, a1pey. « Five 


"IGNSIT.: 
a-POSF S.C R L p T. 
niſh-me-one Tabk-mage- for H/piffie's Muſe, 
Toi/hifve, whocapn Reprod refuſe x 
10 all that. ever did in Satys dize, . ,. . - 
ihiffie bycBirth has an uoqueſtion'd Righy: 
To what cer Fopperies Man's weak Frame can fall, 
Significant Whiffle comprehends 'em alt: . 

But be no more with love of Doggrel fir'd, . 
Much more thy Critick Touches and admir'd - 


! 


tor 
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For Qouterfeiting hatidgithy far ſpredd Faine- 
Refleagnot- brighter Glories on thy\Name-: 
Nor did the Fretchman's Cloak, whnetithou dig { 


A likely Plot wp have.purioin'd eways _ 1 (11;þ 
Thy Morals more than thele, thy Brains diſplay 
To Rhyme as looſe; ſome few have had the Art, ,.: 
Bat-none: like thee, profeſt,the.Jugdging part. . + - 
Tremble ye Britifo Authors, nor yourMMyR, |. iff 
To his chaſtzing,Cenlugerdare produce, OE)" 
The Deſperate Dauntleſs Cxitick to condemns, 
As quick-is, and as abfalute as Vemy ,., 
Nor minds the Heroin thus naſty fit, . _ 8 
Th' Appeals of injurd, Rhetorick and Wit, . 
Or feels Remorſe, when-on the juſteſt Elights,, - F 
For flaws in Speech, unluckily he Lights - 
Count on thy Buttors Will 'when thoud'ſt Le = 
} 


: : _ 
= : = 


_ EP 


Or like the Tpnorant Nice Judge ukoþ th&Dice, 
Thon then perhaps may hirright oncEin thrice. 


. 


On any thing rely but thy-own Head, * 
T hat will be ſure to Plunder, ard Miſked; | 
With Reafori therefore *ti# thou doft*defire 
InftruQion, and &f riper Heads enquire ; 
But with an old Acquaintanee to be plath,, 
*Tis loſs of time to try, and fruitleſs Pain : 


- _— 


Of 
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Of the true Tribe of the Difſenting Band, 

Thou'rt gifted'to find fault, but not to underſtand; 
Thy Whims like theirs, ſcarce cover*dwith Pretence, 
Come from much Pride, no-Learning, and falſe Senſe. 
T' accuſe thy (Fen) 4:4 of meaning, now: *tis clear, 
Twas/a groſs ſlip, nor will the World forgiv'r I fear - 
Tis what cow'd' never have been prov'd, grant, 
And here witty Shame, my Errorl recant ; 

But for the Engliſh of a meaning Quill, 

Of Heflick Shape and Omwipreſent Witl, 

Cou'd thy illiterate extempore Wit, 

Beyond Qui Mihiand the Grammir' get, 

The Lord-firſt ſought, 'as fit ſuch Heads as thine, 
Help'd bythe Brethrens much availing Whine, 

By enlighter'd Sneffle, and infpir'd Groan, 

Farnaby's Rhetorick may perhaps make known. 
Read that much needed Book T adviſe thee Wi/l, 
F-but one hoar for once thon can'ſt fit ſtill, 

And to attend to common Senſe endure, 

Twill all thy troubleſomeDoubts, and Scruples cure, 
The maggotty workings of thy Worm reffrxin, 

And fix thy Volatile oer- heated Brain ; 

And what above all Gifts thou ſhould'ſt mplore; 


Twill never let thee play the Critick more. 


C For 
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SE 


7 't i 


For Sir F ——_ Infe rid 


His late Short - dhemahee.. Shou 
R'E' Thy RE 


To thy firſt Stanza, Poetry laid: bay | 


In thy own-Porters Language, 1 reply, þ 
'Dis a Clowefs Satyr, and a Raſcal'sLie. 


Nothing in Nature, ſo unlike gan be, 
As is thy fooliſh Smile of me, 
Unleſs tea Poet one ſhou'd liken thee. 


For the ſtole Slander thou' on medid/bvent, 4 
If Scroops; Heirs and Executors Content 
To let thee have 1 it, thou haſt my Conſent. 


All other Troth, rhe fret of thy vrqud Nature, 
Throughout ſpeaks Frivglous and cmpty Prater: 
And is but a Subſcribing of that Satyr, 


If any other Wrath thou haſt' behind, 
Fil toop no more thy Muttering to mind, 
In Crud-ſtreet,or Suow-bi/l thy Matches find. 
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» A FINAL 


| ANSWER 


To all on | 


LABORIOUS TRIFLE 
Has, or may WRITE. 


Hat ſo mach Rebyme you in one Month have 
Writ, 

Concludes point-blank againſt ydur queſtion'd Wit: 

Since your groſs-Folly, i is by Stealing, ſhown 

from that worſkſort of Poetry, yout own: 

This merty falſome Charge ot Lmporence, 

You Word for Word, on-Chetwind lay'd long fince; 

rom the Report one of -your Siſters gave, 

Whoorin the Lurchthat treacherous Youth'did leave; 

That now it comes from you,wou'd tnake one Smile, 

When nothing”s ſtiff about you, but your Stile. 

Your Tediouſneſs 1 will no more Accuſe; 

Tis plain, 'twas neceſſary for your Muſe 


QC 4 
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A meer Abortion this Raw thing appears, 
You Elephants ſhould always go two Years - 
At what you Write, none ever Fret or Laugh, 
You are the firſt that Threſh'd for only. Chaff: 
From you we never look for Wit or Senſe, 

For Words and Numbers, were your ſole pretence; 
* But ſince to gain an eaſier Writer's Praiſe, 
You do not ſpare to every Line twodays : 
Your Periods are fo long, your Lines ſo rough, 
Settle on you ne'er writ ſuch wretched Stuff. 
I curſe the youthful Follies of my Pen, 
And from this Hour, will never Write agen. 
The Wiſer will ſome Grains for Youth allow, 
I was not half ſo old as you are now. 
For Secreſie whoever takes your word, 
Will be betray'd, as Sidney was by Howard. 


Such things as theſe, I'm often known to do, 
Abſurd it ſelf without being told by you. 

But for your Man in France, of Worth and Wit, 
And who did either Quarrel or Submit, 

Tell all you know ont in your next Reply, 

Or elſe in Silence ſwallow down the Lie. 


Your Story of the Frenchman's Cloak ſounds true, 


Of 
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Of Ladies Favours I no proof can bring ; 
May all the Sex believe you in this thing : 
But you are ſure to ſpeed by your own Rules, 


' That Fate and Worgen a!ways Doat on Fools. 


Of all Men living, why will you (my Friend) 
To Vigour with a Fiſtula pretend 

In what I faid of my dead Friend, I glory, 

And hope 'twill be recorded in my Story : 

None but ſuch ſenſeleſs Beaſts as you are, will 
Blame one for only knowing to do ill : 

Your baſe Apoſtate Muſe, I only thank, 

That ſhe does me among Fanaticks rank, 

Againſt whom conſtantly your Spleen dire&ed, 
Shows you believe (what others be ſuſpeed ; ) 
That though the Knight does for your Father paſs, 
He never Got ſo mean, fo dull an Af. 


—— 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Y Friend will very ſhortly be in Town, 
And bring up two tall Footmen of his own. 


THE 


THE 


DUEF L 


F Chinias and Damet's ſharper Fight, 

F've neither leiſure, nor defign to write : 
Ot Blood 4nd Wounds, let bolder Pocts ſing, 
My Muſe ſhall of our Modern Heroes ſing, 
In humble Verſe Il only dare to tell 
How brawny Bawizs and ſlim Mevins fell 
At Odds, and in their bloodleſs Rhyming Strife, 
There was no jeopardy of Limbs or Life; 
Bold's thy Attempt Will Mevias to Engage 
Bob Bavius, the Mac Ninny of the Ape * 
Redoubled Block-hcad, eminently Dull, 
The Lyric Poet, with the ſevenfold Skull ; 
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| 


A Head that's Guarded, has a ſur-» defence, 
Acainſt che weak attack of Wit and Senſe. 

is | Thus Arm'd. the mighty Hero takes the Field, 
| And in his Fiſt a ſwinging Pen does weild, 
Drawn from a Swan's white Wing with Art and care, 
One of che largeſt Weapons Poets wear - 
For Swan and Gooſe, and Crow, ſometimes we ſee, ' 
Aford the. Rhyming Crew Artilery. 
| With this dire Weapon, harmleſs without skill, 
He vows tobe revengd an W{hifling Will 
Willa pert Youth, a Scandal Scribling Elf, 
Whom Beb had brought up. dully, like himſelf ; 
He taught his ſecble hand to Trail a Quill, 
and Nicely tid dire& him to write UI. 
He ſh2w'd hint firſt the Art, or ſureſt way 
Oi writing an inſipid Rowndelay. 
Of any word, Bob makes a Mercury ; 
When this V1] knew, he ſtrait rejects his Sway, C 
And tho a Minor Block-head, ſcorns t Obey. 
Undone by falſe acmirers of his Wit, 
For ſome dull Coxcombs prais'd what he had writ. 
Pampour'd with Praiſe, the Fopgrows proud and vain» 
And {oolyh Commendation turn'd his Brain: 


T hits 
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This made him in Poetick Frenzy, raiſe 

Legions of Verſe, to fight for blaſted Bays + 

That Snearing, Snivling, Scribling Knight, his Friend, 

Has levy'd Rhymes, and both with Bob contend, 

But ſuch a wretched Rhymer he is found, 

With laſting Fameor Dulgefs, he js Crown: 

Angry at their revolt, with/Paſſiof wild, 

Bob Bavius ſwore he'd neer be reconcil'd, 

In wrath contracts his Forehead with a Frown, 

And with the Peg's But-end knocks, poor Will down. 

Wil whips up Crow-Quill in bis own defence, | 

And ſwore the World ſhould judge who writ moſt 
Senſe. 

When Pigmies fight, the Cranes till part the Fray, 


And'whirl the-little Combatants away. ' + { 


Let this Similitude give no Offenee; 
For Gyant Bob like Will's a-Dwarf in Senſe. 


SATYR 


Qui Bavium non Odit, Amat tua Carmina Mgvi, 


_ —_ NW 
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BY THE 


Lod ROCHESTER. 


| chance 
O U Smile to ſee me (whom the World pet 
Miſtakes to have ſome Wit) fo fir advance 
The intereſt of Fools, that I approve, 
Their Merit niore, than Mens of Wit, id Love: 


(| But in our Sex, how many proofs there are 


Of fveh whom Wit undoes, and Fools repair. 

This in my tine, was ſo receiv'd a Rule, 

Hardly a Wench in Town, but had her Fool : 

The meereſt Common Slut, who long was grown 
The Jeſt and Scorn of every Fit Buffoor; 


D Had 
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Had yet left Charms enough to have ſubdu'd 

Some Fop or other, fond to be thought Lewd. 

| Foſter wou'd make an Iriſh Lord a Nokes, 

And Betty Morice had her City Coakes: 

A Woman's ne'er ſo Ruin'd, but ſhe can 

Be (till Revepgd on fer Un Mag, p 

How loſh fog er, the” ll find @me gy £0 mote 4 

A more abandon'd Fool, than ſhe's a Whore. 

That wretched Thing Corinna, who had run 

Through all-the ſeveral ways of being Undone ; 

Cozen'd at firſt by Love, and living then | 

© By turning«he rogdear-bought Trick on Mep.' |. + 
©" Gay were the Hours, and wing'd with joy they flew, 

” When firſt the Town her Early Beauties knew ; 

Courted, Admir'd, and Lov'd, with Preſents fedy , 

Youth in her Looks, and Pleaſure in her Bed, # 

Till Fate, or her ill Angel, thought it fit li 

To make her Doal upon a Man of Wit ; 

Who found 'twas dull to Love above a day, 

Made his ill-natur'd Jeſt, and went away. 

Now Scorn'd by all, Forſaken and Oppreſt, 

Shews a Memento Mori to the relt. 


Poor 
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Poor Creature! who unhear'd of, as a Fly 

[n ſome dark Hole, muſt all the Winter lye; 

Beth Want and Dirt endure, # whole half Year, 
That for one Month ſhe Tawdey may appear t 

Ia Eaſter Term, ſhe gets her a New Gown, 
When my young Maſter's Worſhip comes to Town, 
From Pzxdagogue and Mother juſt ſet free, 

The Heir and Hopes-of a great Family, 

Which with ſtrong Ale and Beet,the Country Rules; 
And ever fince the Conquelt, have been Fools: 

And now with caeetul Profpect to maintain 

That CharaQter, (left croſſing'of the Strain 

Should mend the Booby Breed) his Friends provide 
A Couſin- of his own for his tair Bride. 

And thus ſet quige——— 

With an Eſtate, no Wit, and 2 new Wite, 

(The ſolid Comforts of a Coxcomb's Lite) 

(Dung; hill and Peaſe torfook) he comes to Towr, 
Turns Spark, learns to be Lewd; and is Undone. 
Nothing ſuits worſe with Vice, than want of Senſe; 
Fools are ill Wicked at their own Expetice: 


D 3 This 
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This o'er-grown-School-Boy, loſt Corinna wins,” + 
And at firſt daſh; to makean Aſs begins; ” | 
Pretends to like a M«n'thar has not known i 
The Vanities and Vicesof the Fown:' - Age 
Freſh in-his Youth, and faithful 'in his ove, -' -'* 7? 
Eager of Joys, which he does ſeldomiproveg»17” ' | 
Healthful and Strong, he does no Pains endure, 
But what the Fair one he Adores, can Cure. 
Grateful for Favours ; does the Sex eſteem, 

And Libels none for being kind to him: 

Then of the Lewdneſs of the Times complains, 
Rails at the Wits and Atheiſts ; then maintains 

Tis better than good Senſe, than Pow'r and Wealth, 
To have a Love untainted, Youth and Health. 
* The unbred Puppy, who had never ſeen 
A Creature look ſo Gay, or talk fo Fine, 

* Believes, then falls in Love, and then in Debt, 
* Mortgages all, cen to the ancient Seat, 
# Togive his Miſtreſs anew Houſe for Life ; 
” Togive her Plave and Jewels, robs his Wife: 
= And when to th' height of Fondneſs he is grown, 
” 'Tis time to Poyſon him, and all's her own. 
Thus meeting in her Common Arms, his Fate, 
-> He leaves his Baſtard Heir to his Eſtate ; 


And 
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md as the Race of ſuch an Owl deſerves, 
His own dull lawful” Progeny he Starbes. 
Nature (who-never made.g thing in vain; +: Le 
But'does each Infe& ro ſome end.ordain) PRI 
Wiſely contriv'd Kind-keeping Fools, no done 
To patch up Vices, Men of Wit'wear our,” ** /* 
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Mad: by a Lady, to a young,Gentlmgy 
han or og: cajnly.b burt with be 


an. 


Weet lovely Youth, let not a Woman's Crime, 1 
Obſtru@ her fair and amorous Deſign, 

Since my Devotion to your Lips is due, | 
. And thoſe fair Eyes are ever in my View. 
I wou'd not hurt that pretty Face of yours, 
To gain the ſight of the Almighty Powers : 
Yet hurry'd on too faſt by Love atid Fate, 
I do repent the Favour, but too late ; 
But [ have other Favours yet in ſtore, 
Pay ment at Sight to your Vitorious Pow'r: 
Z My rougher Fan, but as a Signal ſeat, 
"Y Of thoſe much ſofter Bleſſings that are meant ; 
4 © heal your Ljps, and put yoh out of Pain, 
& AndKiſs and Kiſs you till they're Well again : 
+ 1 have a Balm can all your Eaſe reſtore, 
And you will never Sigh and Languiſh more : 
Days, Weeks and Months, we will our Loves renew, 
And till Love on till Death. My Life Adies. 
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Upon” a Gentleman" breaking 2 China 
' Bowl tt aFPeaaing. "OPL 


Ear Epſom, at the King of B—rams Marringe, 
Of late. fejl out a Comical Miſcarriage : 

X'eertain Bcay, 'hewly come out of France, 

Came there in- Maſquerade to have a Dance ; 

But cutting, a back Caper, unaware, 

Threw down with fatal Foot, a China Jar ; 

Which with the reſt, when broke upon the Ground, 
Confeis'd the ruin. of One hundred Pound; Fj 
But he good Man, thinking to ſet good Face on 
The Matter, thus befpoke my Lady M——on. © 
Madam, (quoth he) 1 humbly beg your Pardon, 3 
And wiſh with all my Heart, this had been neer done , +! 
But ſince *tis fo, all-gbat I have to ſay; = 
Is only-this, why did it ſtand i'th: way ? 

The Step it {elf, was well deſign'd Flt ſwear, 

tut who the Devil thought of China Ware: 

f the good Company approve the Dance, 

Twill more than Counter-ballance the Viſchance. + 

D 4 Sir, | 
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Sr, (quoth the-Lady)-inan angry Tone, -——— 
. I ſee Miſchances ſeldom come alone, _ 
My Cbiza broke, was Grief etiough unto me, 


But ſuch a Speech as this, will quite undo mg 
T 


e let me adviſe you as & ay 


If any ni ration you, inthnd, | 
Quickly with that unlucky Face retire, 
And that is all the Amends that I deſire. F 4 
' The c beck, Elke 
| 01G 


FOI LT 120. 137 My 8 ; 


; 
$ % i624 OE 
£ 
To 
, = NM — —_— tt... AHL on 4M. [1 
Yr Ss »” Y — "OOTY ——— - ee. 4 rr” \ tt 
. % L > 2456 TY 
19% git 
TH 
_y 
| 
T's 
jt 
() 
- "SST 


4 


BA 


MM oy % 


MfSCELLANT $0BMS8 33 - 
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Fa anoly” fFluNE vs © = 6 
The : SAGE vena 


T fs o the - Pane ofa FO Wight, . on Dy 
by” Late, King Femmy, | that never wou'ss 


Fix his kay Lhe more 'for his Arſe, tnade a Knight. 
| jg nts Aire Pile, Tr %; &c. 
| "_— 042 \ & Cad +3. 
Dy ke became... 
of Rhea ſuch F ame, 
That all wi Fog Curſe B——. 


errs hk 2g "128ieh @FELE T0 &c. 


This Idol Dake, i in that Greatneſs did "ur" oh 
That Honours and Riches before him ſell, 
Till. Felton ſent his Soul to Hell. 


With a Fa la lala, &c. 
And 
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And now you : ſhall hear how mighty the Son, © 


With that very ſmall Sig of Jaceſt begun, 
And then to TreaſSh a) > Ty went on. 

"il A Y i by a fa la f 
dab ncoll,Oid 8k caokell wiknhodG 


For the Treaſon, the pers, of Old 0 liver, 
And'Xy»—— ftoi's Ee Ee TY its 2 2 hi 
4 EA 6 VG i ith a ta ka tka Þ, &| 
Now he fo bravely and nobl .begi 
Muſt afterwards Bk fuch To 


— Os 
Adaltry wdd Treafon” Bit rrivial kt 


ad 
With a Fo a la la, $6 


* x | +744 A *:1. 4CL IRS :U 
I cs ola apmbich muſt ankdrbe well done, 
[For Troy was not longer before. it Was Won, ., . x 
Since ents ky, fi "P23" "Was ben 


as 
ity Log wy 


Tet gathering, **1- hg Pic ps, 2nd Table Chat, 

With the help of tis own Cangnical.Sp.,, . 

And his Fattilly $etibe, ni-chriſtian Mat. .. 
A 210090 92). WW. ith a Fa la, 


$3 7 
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Nc, 
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| with Tranteribing of thetand Trinfverfirif of thoſe, 


WithTranſmuting of Rbymeand Transf uſing of Proſe, 
6 hes dre his Farce ith brfier Men's Cloaths: 
With a Ra, Gre. 
« 7 6p 4 
F 


fgs the Li ingrend robbing the Dead; 

incerting, fine things, which other Me faid, 

Makes his new "we of Wriving Without Tailor Head. 
pan fe 4 Avis 3 With a Fa la, &cc- 


pt where the Devil tis own Wi does tye, 
They muſt hate ver have very good Eyes that can =Y 
in the'Dihces and Mimickry. 
fl _With 4 Fals, la, &tc. 


| confeſs, Gn Chncmwar vetyavel writys - 

And the Tuhbeodthe Time; by Z2ayvet us: well ina 

Ad Lirefewoodia Motion and ws had much Wit. 
Vieb a Fa la, Gr. 


but __ 75 Jab Bays did apgears. 
Twas known, to more. than. half that Was cher ez. 
The greateſt part was his own Charadter. 
With a Fa la, &c. 
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For he: many years Sligu'd his Frienids fot "thy | 


Crimes, , 4 ae tk tes + + eeity 
With, "repexting tis” "Ver erlions "20d other. ns. 
Mes, 
To thevery late /t oy = ten thouſand times. 


To OMNI AP So With Fs 


Then hivlG6Etils RIA the: Dieyep mines) 
Than the &/dwerds, or Fleckno, or all the ſtore 
Of damn'd 9pyl PO! were plagud d with be: 
bogs. 225 ff, 
$8” 7 "With «Arti 


db thought it fit, 
To cull out the Ancients that wanted bo-Wit; | " 
Toſhow thaphe underſioed all they: bad Writ.) + 


ok CE Richer _— MMR Þ 


> But fure he faid this in the heat of his Blood, 

2 For if whar the Anciepts have written be good, ” * *| 

- Twin Language he ndver Ye underſide. 4h 
"a2 With a Fa 14, 


2 


nk 


—_ 


j| hep i France and in Spain, and in, Holland "tit 
br lo ok 


| Fhat mighty Wonders our Stareſman has done, - 
” Twill make * em all Tremble to hear his CY 


With a Fa la, &c. 


* far.he that can Libel our Poet, and knows 


Now to Mimick our Players,in Geſtures and Cloa 


; "_ can deſtroy all His "Majeſty": $ Foes. © © 


With a Fa la, &c. 


Now the Church hecontemns as whcd as the Quaker; 


d | The Kingdom be'li;Ruin,if the Parliament forſake her ; 
' | For he ſerve; his King as ill as luis Maker. 


With a Fala, &c- 


1 for he whg. forfook him in all his Diſtreſs, q 
'4 | Ltd the Husband, and keeps the Adultreſs ; 
| he fur, wou'd Sell beng IThd ſell him for lefs. 


With a Fa la, Nc. 


| He has Mimick'd the King and Puke or and ver, 
| That Merciftff King, who has Pardon'd more 


Than all our King's &er Pardon'd before, 
With a Fa la, &C. 


Thaex 


p = * x7 by a c ” 
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That a King, who if e'&, committed a Crime, 


Which to Church and State, may be 4 in in time 


> 
we 


It w$ 4 72 Mey Mercy © him. f 
x pri 
| * With by la 


Now grant His Majeſty never may find 
Tis fatal to te near a Bw Kind, 
For his Father was ruin q by the beſt of the Kind" 


With a Fa la, &c, 


. 4% F #8 
| 
| 
p 
A 


—_— 


4 of " _ 
Ez 


* ” 
- 
- 4 


Sa. 


[LETTER | 
FROM 

Mc, $S H 4 D-# EL B; 
cc, T0 | 


c. " Wicherly. 


Nſpir'd with high and MightyAle, 
That does with ftibborn Maſe prevait” 
Ak, that makes Tinker mighty Witty, 
And makes him Droll out merry Diety : 
Ak, that much ſtrengthens Pedlat's Back, 
And makes him lightly trudge with Pack : 
f Vith Ale that makes e'en Hunting Sweer, 
When Hunters after damn'd Falls meet, - 
» | 4d or black Pot together ſer, 
Mtthat day's Acciderits repeat: 
"Rbyme 1 greet my Friend in Town, 
from Z7all yclepped Chaderton. 


> iy, jromamancy 
7; Jm—— 


Parentbg/s 
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Parenthefis is ſome what long, 
But that s excusd i a Verſe or Song... 


be + a whip vip © 3 
wiped his Tayly - 


_ he when Letters to him come, 
With wiſe /ralian, anſwers Mum. 
This by the way I ghntly Dun ye 

For Letter that is due, not Money : 
I'm drinking now with Luſty Par/or, 
Such as in Londov there is ſcarce one; 
Tis true, in Latin they rhay quell him; 
For Alam Stalum non eff Malnm, 
Is all the Latin he ean Conſter, 

Who in his drink is a-meer Monſter ; 

He out-does Clements, the World's wonder, 
+ Nay more, he can make me knock under. 
© Nor cou'd I ger beforc'd to ſay 


2 White C—-t 1 love thee, 'till this day 3 


4 But that he's now out of my reach, 
” To be reveng'd, I'd hear him Preach: 
+ Were there of ſtrong Alc here a full pit, 


He'd make no more down Throat to gulp it; 


| Than belch out Uſes in a Pulpit. 


.] 


Which 
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Which he can do wherreer he will, 
Faſtly as I can Shire with Pill, 
In fine, this Prieſt has mighty Pow £ 
At Supernaculum, and drinks more 
At ſix Go-downs on Reputation, 
Than e'er a Levite in the Nation. 
But now to leave off Country Story; 
Which tediouſly I've laid betyre ye, | 
Pray Ict me know what's done in City, Ph 
Among the Bris, the Gay, the Witty: —_ 
[fat the Theatres they talk aloud, 
And about Whores in Vizards crowd. _.. 
It they break Windgws when they're. Drunk; 
And at late hours, w ake Whetſhone's Punk, 
That has all day been hard at Service, | 
With.Clerk and Prentice, Zim and Gervgs 
being with powerful Drink made ables 
Like doubty Knights, they Aſfault Conſtable, 
What Poets now with Pla ay's or Fa afces: 
To whipping Criticks, turn up Arles; ; 
Criticks that Damn with little Wit 
ASNed, or Flecko ever writ ; | 
This and that, what other News in Town 
Occurs, take pains and ien4 it down, 


F | While 
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While you of Stum, Alom and Sloes, 

Moloſſus, Arſnick, Lime, take Doſe, 

From Roguy Vintner, and do venture 

. Your Life, when you in Tavern enter ; 

E Tn Whire-wine, Claret, Sack; or Hockum, 

> - Beyond the Cure of Do&or Stockum, 

F And pay dear fort: We can Carouſe 

| 5 / For Harry Groat, in tow Thatch-houſe, 

- With Country Juſtice, or with Squire, 

With fleek Black-pot o'er good Coal-fire, 

Like your true Engliſhmen in Ale, 

- That's Wholſom, Nappy, Clear and Stale. 

k While you to Cloris, or to Phillis, 

+ (Who's as Expenſive as Su Willis,) 

| Muſt Cringe, and humbly vail your Bonnet, 

&. And full of Wine and Love, make Sonnet : 

For Treat of Ale, or at moſt Brandy, 

We can have wholſom Laſs that's handy, 

" That will lye down with all her heart: 

- Here Love is Nature, there 'tis Art, 

Whilſt you of Politics talk much 

Of Jealouſies 'twixt French abd Dutch ; 
 Offetting Fleet out, raiſing Forces, 

And talk of Dogs, and Hawks, and Horlſes. 


Inſtead 


In 
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Inſtead of Phillis, or of Chloris, 

Who with you no better than a Whore is 
We here remember in a full Can, 

Dear Jowler, Ruffle, Tower, Vuleany 

Or Dog that is of high Renown, 

That famous Mouth, of Noſe does own : 
Which ſure 1s much a worthier Creature, 

Than London Punk of brighteſt Feature. 

| But now 'ris late, Poſt will not ſtay; 

But ike old Time, willflye away j 

To Morrow he's to duſt a Stand; 

That is your Servant to Command. 
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F VEST %. —_—— }__ 


T HE 


Hat I have only anfwer'd Mum, 


| To Letter which-long ſince did come, 
It is-confeſt, | 


But that it never kiſs'd my Bum, 

Is but a Jeſt, 
I will not make you vain Excules, 
Which between ſenſeleſs Fops the uſe is : 
Thoſe civil Fops, who without bidding, 
Forſwear themſelves to ſhew good Breeding 3 
Buc Faults forgiven when coafeſt 
You are as Merciful as Prieſt ; 
No buſineſs for my ſelf or Friend 


Was cauſe I Letter did not ſend, 

Nor F=cking can like you pretend. 

For ſure you cannot drink and F—ck, 

\. Like Husband of St. Fawes's Duck ; 
Thoſe by your leave, are mighty Talents, 
Which only meet in wadling Gndants 


Ws You 


2 
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You I believe in low Thatcht-houſe, 
With Cloris Vicar do Carouſe, 
And Kiſs his Ruby and Clip'en; 
But Thomas, you F—ck now in Shipen : 
That's an Employ ment does not ſuit ye, 
Tis for your Officer a Duty : 
F$ to each other Reaſon do, 


You drink for him, he F—cks for you. 

With Nut-brown Bow! at long Hall-Table, 
You make*t appear how you are able, C 
In Shipen, he with Nut-brown Bauble. 

While you for him, make Neighbour Drunk, 
He keeps your word with Bare foot Punk ; 
Such as you call cheap wholſom Doxy, 

Who will nat Beggar you, nor Pox ye : 

Such as for Apron green and Shoon, 


In Ditch with Tinker, will lye down, { 


But ſhe for Money will Swive none ; 

for poor Whare's Lace to garniſh Pinner, 
You may 7om (if you can) get in her; 
for Shoe-ſtrings blue, or Inkle Garters, 
Tou may too get between her Quarters ; 
For F—cking the believes no Sin is, | 
But taking the Hall-Crown; or Guinea's. 
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But ſtay I think you News beſpoke, 

Of what is done, 'mong our Town Folk. 
Know then there is an end of-Lent, 

And Money given by Parliament, 

Yet Nation ſtill muſt Faſt, and eke repent. 
® By Prorogation ſome Ajourn 

 To'th the Fleet, *cill Privikedge return, 

x To Ireland, or Geneva ſome, 

?Till theirs, and Court wants call 'em home : 
” To Dunkirk, Paris, or Mompelier, 

# OCauſeof Conſumptions they are ill here, 

* -Andin a hundred other Cities, 

Our Commons fit in cloſe Committees : 
90 Baylifſ-Bum like Noll fo fierce 

Can prating Multitude diſperſe, 

And with their Priviledge wipe his Arſe. | 


J Now you wou'd know ſome WW hite-hall News, 


* But my Obnoxious wary Muſe 

| For want of Ale, begs your Excuſe. 
Yetyou may know that from French King 
Is lately come a well-bred Thing, 


Who is not with a Challenge ſent, 


But with a Mourning Complement, 


— ww. lf wt > to? Bo UÞ Þ 
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A formal Melancholy Drolling 

Which Folks do uſe to call Condoling 3 

By which French King we muſt infer, 

 forry, Dukes a Widdower, c 
But Dukes-not ſorry I dare Swear. 

The Players, who had loſt their Tongues 

for Grief, again now ſtretch their Lungs, 

And drunken Punk and Fop do ſit 

And brawl and ſweat and ſtink wn Pit ; ; 
And then in Hide-Park do repair * | 
To make a Duſt and take no Air, 

And ſhortly, your Friend Yinegar, 

With whip in hand will makc a Ring 
While Brawny North, the Weſt doth fling, 
And then I hope you'l come to Town 

With Captain, who is new gone down, 

I wou'd turn o're the Leafe, but know 

My Muſe has tyr'd her ſelf and you. 


And ſo Adien. 


E 4 SATYR 
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SATYR 


O.N THE 


'Þ OELTS 


Imitation of the art $ ATYR of 
FUVENATL. 


gon - ge by 
Et Spes, & Ratio Studiorum, &c. 

| Ac L my Endeavours, all my Hopes depend | 

z NN you, the Orphans, and the Muſes Friend: 

* The only great good Man, who will declare 

* Virtue, and Verle the Objes of your care, 

And prove a Patron in the worſt of times : 


*. When Hungry Bayes forfakes his empty Rhymes, 
: Beſecciiwg 


* | for a poor Proſelyte, that long did lye 


” L 
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beſecching all true Catholicks Charity | : 


Under the Mortal. Sins of Verſe and Hereſje. 


Shadwell and ſtarving Fate I ſcorn to Name ; 
Poets of all Religion are the ſame: 

Recanting Seztle, brings the tuneful Ware, 
Which wiſer Smithfeld damn'd to Sturbridge Fair : 
Proteſts his Tragedies and Lybels fail 

Toyield him Paper, penny Loaves and Ale; | 
And bids our Youth, by his Example fly 

The love of Politicks, and Poetry. 

And all Retreats, except Newhall, refufe 

To ſhelter ſtarving Darfey's Jocky Muſe : 

There to the Butler, and her Graces Maid, 

He turns like Zomer, Sonnettier for Bread - 
Knows his juſt Bounds; nor ever durſt aſpire 
Beyond the ſwearing Grooms, and Kitchin Fire. 


Is there a Man to theſe Examples blind, 
To Clinking Numbers fatally deſign'd, 

Who, by his Parts wou'd purchaſe Meal and Fame, 
And in next Miſcellanies plant his Name ? 
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Were my Beard grown, the wretch I'd thn adviſe, 


Repent fond Morgal, and be t imely wile; 

Take heed, nor be by guilded Fops betray'd 
Clios a Jilt, and Pegaſus a Jade. 
By Verſe you'l ſtarve; Fohh Saul cqy'd never live, 
Unleſs the Bell-Man made the Poet thrive : 
Go rather, in ſomelittle Shed by Pauls, 
Sell Chivy Chaſe, and Baxter's Salve for Souls. 

_ Cry Rara Shows, ſing Ballads, Tranſcribe Votes, 
Be Care, or Xetch, or any thing, but Oates. 


Hold Sir, ſome Bully of the Muſes Cryes, 
Methinks you're more Satyrical, than Wile : 
. You rail at Verſe indeed; but rail in Rhime ; 
At once incourage, and condemn the Crime. 


True Sir, I write, and have a Patron too, 
To whom my Tributary Songs are due ; 
Yet with your leave I'de honeſtly diſſuade 

| Thoſe wretched Men from Pindus barren Shade: 
E Who,tho they tire their Mille and rak their Brains, 
With bluſtring Heroes, and with piping Swains, 
Can no Great patient $iving Man engage 

* To fill their Pockets, and their Title Page. 


Were 
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Were. I like theſe unhappily Decreed 

j7 penny Elegies to ger my Bread ; 

0: want a Meal, unleſs George Croom. and I 
(od ſtrike a Bargain for my Poetry : 


0r furniſh Squibs for City Prentices . 
To burn the Pope, and Celebrate Queen Beſs. 


14damn my Works, .to wrap up Soap,and w_ 


But on ; your. ruin tubboraly purſue ; 
Herd with the hungry little Chiming Crew, 
Obtain the empty Title of a Wit, 
And be a free-coſt Noiſe in the Pit, 
Print your dull Poems, and befare 'em place 
ACiown of Laurel, and 8 Meager Face - 
And may juſt Hea'vn thy hated Life prolong, 
Till thou leſt Author ! Sceſt thy deathleſs Song 
The duſty Lumber of a Smithfeld Stall, 
And find thy Picture ſtarch'd to Suburb Wall; 
With 7ony Armſtrong, and the Prodigal. 


And, to compleat the Curſe, 
When Ape, and Poverty comes faſter on, 
And fad Experience tells thou art undone : 


; 


May 
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May no kind Country Grammar School afford 
Ten Pound a year, for Lodging, Bed and Board, 
Till void of any fix'd Employ, and now 
Grown Uſeleſs ts the Army, andthe Plow, 


Youv'e no Friend left, but Truſting Landlady, | 


Who ſtows you in hard Truckle Garret high, 
To dream of Ditiner, and Curſe Poetry. 


Sir, Pve a Patron, you reply ; 'tis true, 
Fortune and Parts, you ſay may get one too : 


Why Faith, &en try ; Write, Flatter, Dedicate, 


My Laxd's and his Fore-fathers Deeds relate ; 

Yet know, he'll wiſely frive ten thouſand ways 
To ſhun a needy Poet's fulſom Praiſe : 

Nay, to avoid thy Importunity, = 
Negle@ his State, and condeſcend to be | 
A Poet, tho perhaps he's worſe than thee. 


Thus from-a Patron, he becomes a Friend ; 
Forgetting to Reward, learns to Commend : 
Receives your twelve long Months ſucceſsful Toll, 
And talks of Author's Energy and Stile ; 

Damns the dull Poems of the Scribling Town, 
Applauds your Writing, and Eſteems his own: 


Whilſt 
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; [Nt thou in Complaiſance obligd.muſt, fit 
To extol his Judgment, and adm his Wit;- ++ 
ind wrapt with bis Eſſay on Poetry, 


wear Horace Writ. not half ſo ſtrong as he, 
But that we're partial to Antiquity. _— 4 
Yet this ; Authentick Peer perhaps ſcarce knows, | 
With Jingling Sounds to tag inſipi Profe, 

And ſhou'd be by, fome Honeſt Manly, tol 

Whad loſt his Credit, to ſecure his Gold. 


Bur if thou'rt bleſd enough to write a Play, 
Without the hungry hopes of kind Third- day, 
And he preſumes that to thy- Dedication 


Thou?lt fix his Namie, not bargain for the Station ; 
My Lord his uſeleſs Kindneſs ether affures, 


And to the urmoſt'of his power, e's Yours: 

How fine your Plot | how exquiſite Four Scene ! 
 Andiplay'd at Court, *rwould Fs pleaſe the 
Queen !* 

And you may take his fodamenodoc for he ® 
Knows'the true Spirit of good Poetry, 

And might with equal Juſtice, have Pt. in 

For Poet Lavuteat, as Lord Chamber 

All this you ſee and kiow, yet ceaſe to ſhun, 

And ſeeing, knowing, firive to be Undone. 


by, 4 . *W 
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So Kid-napp'd Dutcheſs; onee beyond Graves- ent 

Rejefts the Council of recalling Friend ; 

Ki told the dreadfuf Bondage ſhe'muſt bear 

And ſees, unable to avoid the Snare. 

So praRtic'd Thief, off Taken, ne'er diſmay'd, . 

Forgets the Seritence, and purſues the Trade ; 

Tho yet lie almoſt feels the Smoaking Brand, 
And fad F. R. ſtands freſh upon! hus Hand. 


I The Author then, whoſe daring hopes wou'd ſtrive 
# - With well built Verſe, to keep his Fame alive, 
And ſomething to Poſterity preſeat, 

> Tha'ts very New, and very Excelleat, | 
Something beyond the uncall'd. drudging Tribe, 
Beyond What Bays can write, or I deſcribe, . _ 
Shou'd in ſubſlagtial Happineſs abound, 

His Mind with Peace, his Board with Plenty crownd: 
No early Duns ſhould break his learned Reſt, 

; No fawcy Cares, his nobler Thoughts IR | 
+ Only the God withinſhould ſhakihis lab'ring Break 


In vain we from our '$onnetriers require 
"The height, of Cowley? s and Anacreon s Lyre: 
_ *[n vain we bid him fill the Bow], 


« Large as their capacious Soul 
© capa 2 who 


fl 


ve 


| Sewing how far they cou'd the reſt out-do, 


| He'd ſoon perceive his Income ſcarce enough, 
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ſho ſince the King was Crown'd, ne*er taſted Wine, 
Jut riſe at Eight, and know not where to Ditie. - 
| vain, we bid dejeted Serzle hit | + 
ſhe Tragick Flights of Shakteſpear's towring Wit ; -+ 
He needs maſt miſs the Mark, who's kept fo low _ 
He ſcarce has ſtrength'enough todraw the Bow. 
Sidley indeed and Rechefter might Write, 

for their own Credit, and therr Friends Delight, 


ks in their Fortunes, ſo their Writings too ; 
But ſhou'd Drudge Dryden his Example take, 
And Abſaloms for empty Glory make, 


To feed his Noſtrils with Inſpiring Snuff, 

ſerving for Meat, nor ſurfeiting on Praiſe, 

He'd find his Brain as barren as his Bays. 

There was a time When Orway Charm'd the Stage ; - 
(way the Hopes, the Sorrow of our Age! = 
When the full Pitt with pleasd'attention 

hung, ole. 
Wrap'd with each Accent from Caftatia's Tongue: 
With what a Laughter was bis Soldier read { | 
How Mourn*d they, when his7affer Struck and Bled 


Yet 
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Yet this beſt Poet, tho with-ſo-much eale, - 

He never drew. his. Pen, but ſure. to pleaſe - 

Tho Lightning were leſs lively than his Wit, 
And Thunder-claps lefs loud than, thoſe o'rh' Pit. | 
He hagoof $ Many. Wants, much earlier dy ds IN * 
Had not, kind Banker Betterton-ſupply'd, - | 
And took for Pawn, the Embrio of « Play, |. 

Till he could yay biraſelf the next Third-day 


Were Shakeſpear's (elf alive again, he'd ne'er 
Degenerate from a Poet to a Player. | 
Cartel i'th' new xais d Troops preferr'd we ſee, 
And chatt.ring Mepefort in the Chaucery: 
Montfort how fat for Politicks. and Law, 4 
Thatplay d {ove [ Fir Conrtly and Fack Daw! = 
| Dance then Attendance inflow Mougrave's Hall 

* Reag) Mapps, or court:the Sconces till he call; 
One Actor's 'Qbmmendationſhall-do more, 
T Pat ror gow; or Meru heretofore: 
me Poets I confeſs, the Stage has fed, 
Who for Halkcrowns are thrown, for two penceeny 
© - But theſe not envy thou, norimitate, 


But'rather Starve in Shadwel/'s lilent Fate, 
Than new vamp Farces, and be Damn'd with 7ate 


For 
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for now no Szdney will three hundred give, 
That needy Spencer, and his Fame may live. 
None of our Nobility will ſend 

o the Xing s-Bench, or to his Bethlem Friend. 
i ſts and Whores, by Buckingham were ted,” | 
hoſe by their honeſt Labours gain their Bread ; 


| But he was never fo expenſive yet, 


| To keeps _ meerly for his Wit : 
And Cnpley, rom all Clifden, ſcarce cou 'd liave 
One Grateful Stone, to ſhow the World his Grave. 


| Pebbrookf8v'd Trigedy, and did provide 

for Butchers Dogs, and for the whole Bank-ſice - 
The Bear was fed; but Dedicating Lee 

Was $eugit to have a larger Pauneh than lie. 

More cou'd fay ; ; but care not cuch to mee? 

A Crab- Tree Cudgel, 172 a narrow Street : 

Beſides, your Yawning prompts meto giveo 6, 
Your humble Servant, nof® 


A Long 


| PROLOGUE 


Short P L A Y. 


By a Woman at OxForv, Dd 


like a Sea Officer. 


Strutting at leaſt a Yard at everyftride, 
I'm come to tell you, (after much Petition) 
The Admiralty has given me a Commiſſion : 
And now with Bully 7our®#l Til Ingape, 

And try my Fortune on a floating Stage - 

What bluſtring Tarr at this dare take offence, 
While I ſtand thus to prove my juſt pretence? 
Will he pretend to Fight better than I ? | 
SPDeath I'd tell him Dam you, Sir, you lie, { 
And then I'd ask him how they fought at Rye. 


Ith Mozmouth Cap,:and Cutlace by my 4 


- - 28.4 


[One 9 OO. wit 


CON TRYYTONT OT 


"2c italr Iodond 


Your Bantry Buſineſs too was but a Fetch, 


Where you call Running, Batt'ring ona Stretch. 
' | Iut you'l reply your Leaders were to blame 


While I'le condemn you all to bear the ſhame : 
who the Devileer refus'd his Meat, 

Fecauſe another had no mind to eat? 

The Dutch were dtunk you 'barbarouſly ſay; 

Pray you be dunk tc toq tiext time, ſo,you'l ſtay; 

For 'twas your ſober "fighting bot the day, 

for which ewo Millions we at leaſt muſt pay. 

Albemarle wou'd ſay, that Men of War 

Navy ſtunk not half enough of Tarr : | 

Your o're grown Pages, and Attornies Clerks, 

Tofight and govern Fleers, are proper Sparks. 

Then Jet the ſpruce Land-Pyrats be content, 

To ſwagger i in their Native Element; 

And let Tarpaulins rule by my conlent. 

For things look now, agif Men tobk Commiſſ| 

Todama all Diſcipline and ſow Sedition, 

And fighting, was the leaſt of their Ambition. 

No matter who comes home with broken bones; 

$0 you but come to touch the Pattacoons : 


The Pitch of Honour is Deſire of Money, 
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You Court Preferment on no other ſcore, 
| But to be poorly Rich, and baſely Poor ; 
For who would not propoſe a Trip to Spain, - 
Thar in hisProſpe& has a doublegain, 
To line his Pockets, and to fave hisSkin? 
For none muſt Fight with Merchihts Money in. 
Your Heads run round with Mexicoand Sevil, 
I wiſh the Landing place was at the Devil; 


He'd quickly damn your Trade of Importation. 
And add it to the Act of Navigation; 
But how then ſhall we live, you Murmurers fay, | 
$life, can't you be ontent with double Pay? 
Show us your double Merit, Sirs,.I pray. 
$Some have got two Commands by Land and Sea, 
Av hile one might ſafely ſwear (might he be free) 
They re neither Fleſh,nor Fiſh,nor good Red- Herring 
Theſe are your Collonels & Ca ptains, with a Murren; 
Boldly to theſe two Elements you aſpire, 
But at an awful diſtance, ſtill you fire. 
A A few there are, and thoſe a very few, 
0 whom a fairer Charagter i 15 due. 
11 ime was, when Captains went on their ownErrad 
' And in their Pockets carry'd their Preſs- Warrants 
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Wou'd the good King had but a juſt Relation, 
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Moyſieur will make the Narrow Seas his Station. 
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Now you employ the Villains of. the Fleet, 

While you Nate from the Downs in Bedford: Streets, 

But Times are alter'd, *cis now ag then, 

For now. you Preſs the Money, and ſpare the Men; ;. 

Thoſe plain dull Fellows, no ſuch Secrets found | 

To make Preſs- Warrants, worth a bundred pound 

kit our Fate, ourF railty or Diſeaſe, _ 

Jotruſt oyr Hagour in ſuch hands as thele ? 

Baw n their Trades, their Principles not Right . 

Fith Hearts too Tender,and with Heagstoo Light 

goweak for Counſel, and too nice to Fight. 
heir bodies are not made of battering ſtuff, 

1 ir Cracknel Careaſles not Splinter-proof : 

id) yet will-fairly tell a Sailers Tale, 

but muſt attempt itin a Coat of Mail. 

Some Swagg'ring Bully ſnaps me ſhort and ſwears, 

Damme,this Woman wou'd fain be kick 'd downStair 

But by your leave Sirs, do you fghtat Sea, | * 

And then kick down the Monument for me : 

The Parliamant may plague us with Taxation, 

But till they cure this Grievance of the Nation, C 


- © 


Then what becomes of all our antient Rule, 
Our Right from Edgar, and Command from Thule ? 
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I Believe me Sirs, it will be then confes'd, 

: YourFlag's'a Diſhelout, and' your Claim a Jeſt : 

& The hardy Dukewe mention'd, whoſe great Name, 
Sretch'd the blown Cheeks of Trumpet-ſounding 


Fame. 
Once bravely try'd what gliſh;Meg cou'd do, / 
But ſuch Examples, who de nol purſue? / 


And what he loſt in Blood, in Honour Gain'd. | 

To keep that ſpotleſs, be the Oceas ſtain'd. | 
Each Day he Tack'd, and Fought from Sunto uns] 
 Atleaſt againſt the Odds of two to one: (dor 

3 Had you been there Sirs, what wou?d you S 
+ Henereſtood ſhall T, ſhall I, ſpring a-loof, | 
- But Fought as if his Skin was s Cinnon-proof; 
4 Then, all that can beſaid to do you Right, 

I You'll keep | the Wind az long ax he did Fight. 


A four-days Fighthe gldrioliflyMattitlin'd, - it 


*_ AT; 


'S 


MISCELLANT POEMS. 63 © 


- | TO THE 


QUEEN. 


C nx 6 '$ © 


& Riſe my Muſe, and to my tuneful Lyre 
A Compoſe a mighty OD E, 
Whole Charming Nature may inſpire 
The Boſom of ſome liſt 'ning God 
To Conſecrate thy bold attempting Verſe, 
' And Gloriana's Fame diſperſe 


| Or the wide Confines of the Univerſe. 


Ye Sons of Muſick, raiſe your Voices high, 

And like your Theme, be your bleſt Harmony ; 
Then ſound your Inſtruments, and Charm the Earth 
Upon this Sacred day of Gloriana's Birth. | 
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vee how the glitt'ring Ruler of the day 
From the cool Boſom of the Sea, 
Drives with ſpeed away, 


To wanton Revels call ; 
Who#fronr t the Starty Baſt afid Weſt, - 
To Celebrate this day. ake haſts ; 
And in new Robes of Glory dreſt 

\ Dance in a Solemn Ball ! 
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ad 


Hal Gracious Glorzana, Hail ! | - | 
May ev'ry future Year F-& 
Row] on, unknown to Care! £ ”Y 

May each propitious Morn ariſe, 
Bright as your Vertue; charming as pour Eyes ; 
And each ſacceeding Hour new'Pleaſures bring, 
* * To make the Muſes'yearly Sing; , 


Hal, Gracipns Glariana, Hil? we 3 


And ſince.the Tinws Diſtrets.to War's Alarms, 

© Calls the lov'd Monarch from your Arras, 

| Your Phybus does to.lower-Spheres decline, ; 
| Paly to riſe agaip,and.with more luſtre ſhine. - - * 
| To 


And does the Jolly Earth's attending Planets all | 
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To quelkhis Country's bees, . 
Behold, the God-like Heroe goes, 


Fated and Born to Conquer all, 
The Great, the Vulgar, and the Small : 
To hunt,ghe Savages trom Dens;. 1, 


«Sacred Souls of the true Faith Convince. 


+ [ut 05! T ſee Aufebtadrownidiin Fears! 
F The Sad Euſebia Mourning! WEArs, 
And itf'deje&ed State | 
Thus:Mourns her' helpleſs Fate : »» / 
4h, wretched me# muſt Cz/ar-for my fake, 
*  Theſefatal Dangers undertake? 
No, no, ye awful-Powers, 'no; no, 
Fate muſt fome-meaner Force employ; 
Fate nufſt'not let him'go- 
But Glory ctics, "go on} Wiftrions Man, 
F Leave not the Work undone, | 
Thou haſt ſo well begun. 
; Goon, Great Prince, go on 


— 
. 


See, ſee, all Europe have their Eyes 
On the great Enterprize! 
Advance thy darling Shield, 

And haſte thee to the Field : 

Haſte, haſte to Honour and Renown ; 

Honour, that'on the Hero's Browſhiges 


Now with a tuneful Harmony, 
Exalt your Voices high, 
And with your skilful Melody 
Raiſe G/oriang's Grief to Joy : 
Bring watbling Kutes to huſh her Cares ; 
Bring moving Flutes, to charm her Ears: 
Ah! may their ſoſt'ning lafluence, 
Each Paſſion calm, pleaſe ev*ry Senſe | 
Then let her never Mourn- 
Great Ce/ar's Abſence ſhort will be, 
And Glorious his Return. 
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SIRE 


>. af "> S 


TO THE 


UPON 


[The Arniverſary of His Majeſty's 


BixTa-Day, November the 4b. 
I 690. . 


Ong aw'd with Modeſty and confeious Fear, 
| , Deſiring, but not daring to draw tiear, 
A Throne fo formidably Fenc'd as yours, 
Where Majeſty ſurrounds, and Power ſecures ; 
Yet ſeing ſo many with Succeſs approach, 
My Trembling Muſe | 
At length preſumes the Sacred Mount to touch. 
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Oh! Greateſt, Beſt, moſt Beautious of your Kind, 
Whom Heay'n for-an Original deſign'd, 
In whoſe alone Examplar, one may view 
What Vertue, Cheri, and Soveraignty can do - 
you wp wp 1, 
deſſes -of Ad. 
H umbler Divinitics i in "OV were ſeen, 
Than are in ſo adorable a Queen. 
In whom, her happy Worſhippers do own, 
That Dirth' $ her leaſt pretention toa Crown: ' P 
Scepters a are in her Eyes, her Looks give Awe,, 
Than which, "Her Subjedts need no other Laws 
They have no want of either Force or Arts; - © 
To get our All, who once have got our Hearts; 
Which, except you, ſince Fam'q/Z:z 'beths Reign, 
None of gur Princes did entire y gain - 
And none coud merit them fo well as you, 
Who with a. Queen, a King preſents us tqo- 
For tho the Hero was the Gift of Haves. 
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; Unlike to hers —_ 
Your glorious Labours end where theirs began, 


They brought Weak Children, you a Finiſh"d Man 


High 


1d, 
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High BenefaCtreſs to the Britiſh Throne, 
Which ne'er before with double Luſtre ſhone ; | 
And now the glad and ſignal day is come, | 
Which gave this Champion firſt to Chriſtendom, 
The Joy of England, and the Grief of Rome : ; 
Whoſe Powers to quell and*Plots to Conntermine, 
Heav'n ſeem'd at firſt the Hero to deſign ; 
His Birth-day to the World did this declare 
To us, the day of his Arrival here ; 
When a Crown'd Head lay Profſtrate at his Feet; 


| And Armies ran their Conqueror to meet ; 


When Scotch Submiſſions early led the Van, 

And 7riſb Trumphs help'd to fill the Train - 

vuch Joys ſerve yet his Birth-day to adorn, 

Bat our Great Prince for higher things was Born 
France too, muſt feel the Vigor of his Sword, 

And her proud Lewis own him for his Lord ; 
Whoſe vapouring Fleet ſhall humbly then confeſs, 
Exgland again their Sovereign gf the Scas. 

Then will the mighty Allies too confer 

To Celebrate their bleſs'd Dehverer. 

Of other Birth days, theſe ſhall be the Joys, 

While he the Foes of God and Man deſtroys, 


Relieves © 


Fe 1 


E + POE MES. 
| - Relieves the Empire, Comforts the Oppreſt, 
Reſtores the Refugees, Confirms the reſt, 
And Britain all this while is happy ſeen, 
. Beneath the peaceful Rule of her bright Queen + 
Whilſt her great King his Armies does employ 
In Conquering Scepters for his Queen to Sway. 
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Rom the Lawleſs Dominion of Mitre and 
Crown, : 


Whoſe Tyranny is ſo abſolute grown, 
That Men become Slaves to the Altar and Throne, 


nd can neither their Bodies nor Souls call their own. 
Libera nos Domine. 


from a Reverend Py-bald Theologic Profeſſor, 
A Proteſtant Zealous for a Popiſh Succeflor, 
Who for a great Biſhoprick ſtill leaves a leſſer, 


And o ne're will die Martyr, nor make good Confeſſor, 
Libera, &6. 


from Deansand Chapters who live at their caſes, 
Whoſe Letchery is in renewing Church-Leafey, 
Who live in Cathedrals like Maggots in Cheeſes, 


And like Abby-Lubbers Rtew in their own Greaſes, 


Libera, &c« 
From 
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From C-----dge and O----d Scholaſtical Fry, 

Thoſe Lechers who with their Landreſſes lie, © 
The Wants of Church andState to fupply, 

That Religion and Learnifig may never die. 
Libera, & 


From a comfortable Importance Divine, 

A Surſingle Parſon in Silk Cafſock fine; | 
| Wholoves not Tobacco, nor Women, rior Wine,” 
Nor any Religion but inthe Right Line, 


. Libera, "MR | 


From a Spruce Court-Chaplain, whole Pulpit rings 
' With a Jus Divinum of Biſhops and Kings, 

And from true Scripture falſe Evidence brings, +. 
That King-craft and Prieſthood are twoSacred t 


roi 


Froma Miniſter of the Engliſh Church breed, 
Mother Churches own Son by Epiſcopal Seed, 
Who turns to Burleſque the' Lord's Prayer and Oreel, 
And' could the' whole Bible ridicule for a need, 
Libera; %%, 


From 


Anc 
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From a ſcandalous limping Litigious Vicar, - 
Tof whom his Pariſh grows ſicker and ſicker, * 

Who taught his dull Maid to grow quicker & quicker, 
| And ſtole the Silver Tankard when he drank out 
&{ the Liquor, 

Libera, So 


\ | From a Ceremony-Monger who Rails at Diſſenters, 

: | And damnsNonconformiſts when thePulpit he enters 
1 Yet all the week after his own Soul he venters, ! 

*1 With being ſodrunk that he cutteth 7nderters, 

| | Libera, &c. 


From a Boy Ordain'd, who yet Beard has none, 
«| A Journyman-Levite to ſome Dignify'd Drone, 
| Who, whatever Text he Preaches upon, 
Still Prates of Rebellion and Forty Oae, 
Libera, &c. 


q,| from the Pope's Champion that Scribbles everlaſting, 

On whom one Sir Cook beſtow?d a dry baſting, 

x. | auſe in his old age young Fleſh he'd be taſting, 

And now Writes for Bread to keep him from Faſting; 
Libera, &c. 


From 
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Froma Proteſtant Church where a Papiſt muſt Reign, 
From an Oxford Parliament called in vain, 
Which, becauſe Fitzharris ' the Plot would make 
plain, 
Was Diſlolv'd in a fright, and ſent home again, 
Libera, &c; 


From Fools and Knaves, and Prerogative Tories, 
From a Clergy who for the Babyloniſh Whore is, -- 
From a Prince like a Pear who rotten at Core is, # 
From a Court has had Millions, yet till as Job 
poor is, 
Libera, &c 


From the French at Whrsha/,and the Engliſh at Pariy, 

From Dangerfield's Plot out-done by Fitzharrzs, 

From this and that, and the ſelf-fame thing, 

From the King of F----- ard the French King, 
Libera nos Domiye. 
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EPITAPH 
Paſſive Obedience. 


N hopes of ſudden ReſurreQtion, 
Certain and ſure, beneath this Stone 

Paſrve Obedience lyes Interr'd 
By Church of Exg/and Men averr'd C 
As long as forc'd, they were Preferr'd 
She was not long ſince in great Favour 
As any Doftrin of our Saviour. 
With Bur. $:1], and Father Pa— chk, 


Tho ſome will tell you, 'twas but a Trick, 
To curry Favour with the Crown, 
And make Preferments all their own - 
But when ſhe brought them into Danger, 
They all with one conſent, cry*d Hang her : 
Wherefore ſhe wzs Arraign'd and Try'd, 
Condemn'd and Sentenc'd, thus ſhe dy'd, 
AMtat. Suez. 1688. 
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Beware you Chriſtian. Doftors all, 
And ſet before your Eyes her Fall : 


Beware I fay,how you canteſt, 
Withthat Sypream Grace, Intereſt ; | 


For her great Crimes upon her Tryal, 
Was Anti-chriſtian Self-denzal. 
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\ | Eer Taylor's Yards were Scepters made ; 
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» 


THE 
PROGRESS. 
TN former days, when Men had Senſe, 
| And Reaſon rul'd both Peer and Princ* 3 
When Honeſty no Grime was thought, 
And Churchmen no Sedition taught ; 
When Soldiers for their Pay would fight, 


Without diſputing Wrong or Right ; 
When each Mechanick kept his Trade, 


Before each Cofice-Club durſt prate, 

Or pry into Afﬀairs of State : 

When Quaker was a Name unknown, 

And e'er the Bu] and Mouth cou'd Groan : 
Beforecach Anabaptiſt Brother 

To cheat the Church, Baptiz*d each other ; 
Fer Non-conformiſts belch'd forth Lies, 

Or Siſters turn'd up Whites o'th' Eyes ; 
Er Levi's Tribe were uſeleſs made, 

By Preachers of a Foreign Trade 
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Before each Cobler's dirty Paw, - 

Sully'd the Goſpel and the Eaw ; 

E'er Women had the Gift to Preach, 

And to their Cuckolds Patience teach ; 
Eer it was heard a Qz— did bear, 

In Proteſtant Land a Popiſh Fer, 

And er at Eight Months end 'twas known 
A Child was born without a Groan : 

E'er Thirty Thouſand Engliſh Men, 

. March out of Town, and 1a apen ; 
Andeer an Enemy appear'd, 

Scamper'd, the Child by Goblin ſcar'd - 
Eeer three fair Realms were thrown away, 
And loſt without one Scarlet day ; 

And cer two Millions by the Year, 

Was deem'd not worth a Monarch's care : 
Eer Kings wou'd quit ſo great Revenue, 
T indulge a Q— brought not a Penny ; 
Or leave his Grandeur, Court and State, 
And for a Tyrant's Favour wait, 

To be a Fugitive declar'd, 

Is ſuch a Frolick neer was heard. 

When like the King of Gipfies, we 
Covet to live on Charity, 


And 
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And think another's Scraps more ſweet, 
Than our own Table's choiceſt Meat. 
To be in fear of $iving Offence, 
Leſt they ſhould Compliment us thenee ; 
Eer any of theſe things were known, 
In Ages that are paſt and gone : 
When Kings were Kings, and Men were Men, 
(Will ever be ſuch days agen?) 
Twas &er His Holineſs's Neece | 
More Infamous than her of Greece, C 
Compleated England's Happineſs ; 
When ſhe was made the lawful Mother 
Of 7zier's Children's youngeſt Brother j 
Who was Begot, or Born or Made 
A Prince of Wales in Masquerade 3 
Apparent Heir to Kingdoms three, 
That never were,nor cer will be: 
I fay, &er all theſe things befell, 
Which now long ſince, no Tongue can tell ; 
Then were the Golden days, if any ; 
But T believe there were not many ; 
For to be ſure, ſince Woman was, 
Man's CharaQter was but an Aſs; 
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That this is Truth, there needs no more 
To prove what I have ſaid before, | 
Than what we read in Fames's Life, 
And of his more renowned Wife ; 


Who ſtood poſſeſfs'd of Power and Wealth, 


And did abound in all but Health 
Which was impair'd in days of yore, 
When firſt we learn'd the Art to Whore ; 
When Man was ſubje& to Miſhap, 

And Woman had the Gift to-Clap ; 
When Morbus Gallicus gave place 

To that deriv'd from Scotz/h Race { 

And Counteſſes were grown as Common 
And Pocky as Night-walking Women : 
Theſe with another damn'd Miſchance, 
Forc'd him of late to viſit France, 

Who conſcious is of ſhedding Blood, 
(His own 'tis always underſtood ;) 

And tho he ne'er had Maw to Fight, 
Nor do his Friends or Country Right, 
Abounds both in Revenge and Spight. 
And if he &er regains this Iſle, 

He'll turn it to one Funeral Pile. 


Nor 
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| Nor does he want in Will, but Power, 
To make both Peer and Peaſant Scow'r: 
Firy has long ſince left his Breaſt, 

Twas never there 2 welcom:Gueſt : 

Such i118 are ne'er prepar'd to die, 

And *twas that Motive made him Fly ; 
Elſe none at ſuch a time o'th' Year, 
When Maggots work not, thus wou'd Steer ;. 
Unleſs from Bedlam broken out, 

And the moſt ſenſeleſs of that Rout ; 

for in No Country I remember 

A Monarch's Progreſs in December. 


THE 


THE 
SOLILOQUEL 


Y Fleets, my Caſtles, and my Towns, 
Wealth, Magazines, and three fair Crowny 
My Territories in each Zone, | 
From th' riſing to the ſetting Sun ; 
My Narrow Seas, the boundleſs Deep, 
Where I my floating Courts did keep, 
On whom glad Vittory did attend, 
And Fame her boundleſs Voice did ſpend, 
Dear Malice, Wilfulneſs and Pride, 
To you, by me were ne'er deny'd, 
But in obedience to your Call, 
I now have Sacrific'd *em all, 
While the fond Beads-man does miſtake, 
And thinks all's for Religions fake. 
Curſe on his Veſture and his Cowl, 
- So to miſtake a Tyrant's Soul, 

* And think Religion can take place, 
- Where it is worn but as a Caſe, 
To hide thoſe dreadful Shapes within, 
Wou'd fright the World, if they were ſeen - 
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wake Nature Stagger at the ſight, 

1nd Peace (as I am) put to flight. 

lit now you dread Infernal Race, 

ſhat Trophies muſt thoſe Triumphs grace? | 
for thus to loſe, is to obtain, 

ks Martyrs Conquer while they're ſlain. 
ſhen Lucifer from Heaven fell, 

He gain'd Deſpoitick Power in Hell. 

4 Wreath prepare of Snakes and Weed, 
lnſtead of Lawrel, for my Head ; 
Trumphant Chariot all of Flame, 

Medea's Dragons in the ſame ; 

Let thouſand Ghoſts upon it wait, 

That from my Vengeance took their Fate: 


| Great Britain's Genius Wan and Sad, 


And London all in Aſhes Clad: 


| Then to approaching Fate I'll bend, 


And dreſsd in Ruins, it Aſccnd. 
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SATYR 


AGAINST 


LOVE and WOMEN 


'T 


A whining Lover is a ſorry Tool. 


Hou Doating,Fond,Beſotted, Amorous Foo, 
Shame to thy Sex, return again to School, 


Learn anew Leſſon; vex thy ſelf no more; 
Kick that blind Baſtard Cupid out of door, 
His Mother FYenus was a Common Whore. 


What is't that makes thy Senſe and Reaſon ſtray, 
And thus doth Captivate thy Soul away ? 
If Beauty be the Cauſe, conſider, pray. 


The 


MISCELLANT POEMS. (gz, 


The faireſt Face that Nature ever made, 
—[Yow ſoon a little Sickneſs makes it fade; 
Tis nought but Worms and Duſt in Maſquerade. 


0: do you on your Miſtreſs Virtue doat ? 
' [Tell me, T woud be very glad to know, 
hat Virtue dwells under a Peticoat. 


Nomen are ſtrange Diſſemblers, they'l appear 
j v ſweetly ignorant and good, you'd ſwear, 
They were all Angels, when they Devils are. 


Doth ſhe a Magazine of Wealth command, 
Fetch'd from the bowels of the Sea and Land ; 
The Oriental Pearl, and /xdian Sand 2 


Theſe glitt'ring Toys, indeed may pleaſe the Eyes 
Of ſome baſe Miſer ; but the Brave and Wiſe, 
Place their Content beyond ſuch Fooleries. 


fill me a bowl with ſome rich Grecian Wine, 
That fprightly NeRor ſhall my Wit refine, 
And makes me bravely a the Libertine. 
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Bacchanalean Feaſts, Tl Sorrow drown, 
nd when my blood grows warm, Ill range thi 
Town, | 

And ſeize on all I meet, fair, black, or brown, 


Women by Nature were at firſt deſign'd, 
To beenjoy'd by Men, and thou ſhalt find, 
If this proves Croſs, the next will be more Kind. 


They've Inclinations ſtrong, whate're they ſay, 
And hate who Court the dull P/atonick way, 
That Moxfieur pleaſes beſt, who's brisk and gay. 


No longer then in whining Bunouage Court, 
But if your Miſtris do'e deny to ſport, 
Raviſh her firſt, and then ſhe'll thank youfort. 


Perhaps ſhe'll faintly ſtrive, and cry you Men 
Are wondrous rude--- Ivow you ſhan't--- and then 
Swear that you never ſhall come there agen. 


The Deed once done, ſhell fain her ſelf perplext, 
Fie, you are wondrous nought--.- indeed I'm vext ; 
- But prithee Dear, / when ſhall I ſee thee next 2 


With 
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ith cunning Arts, thus they inveigle Man, 
th|but they ſhall never more my Soul trapan ; 
(atch me again ye Gypſies if you can. 


Toſpend ones precious Time ?twixt hope and ſear, 
4nd let a paultry Woman Domineer ; 
Tis better be a Vaſſal in A/zjer, * 


b 
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By Dr. Xenn, Biſhop of Bath and Wels. 


Bathe in Roſe-dew, and ne're fail, 
To Breakfaſt on the Milking Pail ; 


With the King fit and Dine, 

Taſte his Meat, and drink his Wine, 
Court and Kiſs his Concubane. 

Merrily, Merrily ; now here, now there, 
On this fide, on that fide, and every where. 


'Spiteof Dick T Dance and Play 
With the Lady of the May. 
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Nump's Malmſy Noſe I ply, 
Tickle Maudlin's Ferrit Eye; 


Buz in Roger's Ear I cry, 
Merrily, merrily, QC. 


But in Autwmn I, as Cupid, 

And God Bacchus, Blind and'S$tupid : 
Onthe Glaſſes brim do hop, 

dipping ſtill; till from the top, 

To the bottom down I drop: 

Merrily, merrily there yet I lie, 

I drink, and am drunkand dead-drunk t dit 


og 
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| To my Friend 


\CELADON 


In Juſtification of my 


AMOUR- 


\ LL Men have Follies, which they blindly 


Trace, 


Through the dark turnings of a dubious Maze ; 
But happy thoſe, who by a prudefit Care, 
Retreat betimes from the fallacions Snare. 


The Eldeſt Sons of Wiſdom were not free, 

| From the fame Failings you condemn in me ; 
” / They Lov'd, and by that Glorious Paſſion led, 
 / Forgot what Plato, and themſelves had faid : 
Love Tryumpt'd over the Pedantick Rules, 
They had ColleRed from the Wrangling School, 


f 
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And made 'em to his Mightier Sway ſubmit 

I" ſpight of Learning, Policy, and Wit: 

For when his ſhiniog Squadrons came in view, 
Their boaſted Reaſon murmur'd, and withdrew 2 
All their Moroſe Grave Morals uſeleſs prov'd, 

He ſoon thoſe duſty CharaQters retnov'd, 


Unable to withſtand Loves Mighty Force- 
With dry Debates, and Phlegmiatick Diſcourſe, 


Nay, Gods have felt the Tyratiny of Love, 


For Heav'n it ſelf cou'd not defend its FOFE; 


And tho? Arm'd Gyantshis quick Light'ning ſlew; 
A Naked Boy did all his Rage ſubdue, 

And one bright Ray from Fair 4/cmena's Eyes, 
Charm'd the Triumphant Vi&tor of the Skies. 


If, asthe Wiſeſt of the Wiſe have Errd, 
Igo aſtray, and am condemn'd unheard; 
My Faults, you too ſeverely reprehend, 
More like a Rigid Cenſor, than a Friend : 
Love is the Monarch Paſſion of the Mind, 
Knows no Superior, by no Laws confin'd 
But over all, extends his Mighty Sway, 
We Mortals God's, and Gods his Power obey. 
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You own'dmy Dela, Friend, Divinely Fair, 
When in the Bud her Native Beauties were ; 
Your Praiſes did her early Charms confeſs, 
Yet you'd perſuade one to adore her leſs : 
You, but the Non-age of her Beauty ſaw, 
But might from thence ſublime Ideas draw ; 
And what -ſhe'is, by what ſhe was, conclude, 
For now ſhe Governs thoſe ſhe then Subdu'd : 
Her Aſpe& Noble, and Mature is grown, 
And every Charm in itsfull Vigor ſhown: 
Each Feature:emulous of pleaſing moſt, 

May juſtly ſome peculiar Sweetneſs boaſt ; 
Her whole Compolure's of ſo fine a Frame, 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame. 


When the Immortal Beauties of the Skies, 
Contended Naked fqgthe Golden Prize, 
Thoſe three bright Candidates had ſu*J in vain, 
For the kind Sentence of the wand'ring Swain, 
Had Delia been there before his view, 
With her Diviner Charms, and Naked too, 


a” 


In 
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In whom alone, we all their Graces find, 
|The moving Gaiety of Yenu joynd, 
With Juno's Aſpe&, and Minervas Mind 


Her Soul, to which kind Heav'n did impart 
The wiſeſt Notions, and improv'd by Art, 
Preſerves its Nobleſt Faculties entire, 

Which all ſhou'd imitate, and all admire : 
There no rude Thoughts are ſuffer'd to reſide, 
No AﬀeQtation,: Peeviſhneſs, or Pride ; 

But all thoſe Virtues which the Wiſe purſue, 


Which makes 'em Happy, makes 'em Noble too : 


And only in Divineſt Perſons dwell, 
None praQtiſe better, and few know ſo well, + 


Her Fancy Strong, Vivacious, and Sublime, 
&dom betrays her Judgment to.a Crime : 
And tho it moves with a Luxuriant heat, 
Tis ne're precipitous, but juſt and great ; 
for each Expreſſion every teeming Thought 
ls5to the ſcanning of her Judgment brought, 
Which never Partial is, by all conteſt, 
Nervous, Polite, and <qual to the beſt. 
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In all Diſcourſe, ſhe's Appoſite and Gay, 
And ne're wants ſomething pertinent toſay ; 


14 


For if the Subjects of a ſerious kind, " 
Her Thoughts are Manly, and her Wit refin'd ; T] 
But if it Jocular, or Sportive be, Tt 
Per Witis Poignant, well bred Repartee : W 
While ſome proud Nymphs impertinent at beſt, n 
Miſtake abuſive Rudenelſs for a Jeſt, F, 
And think themſelves above the duller Crowd, A 
Meerly for talking much, and laughing loud ; W 
But in my Deligs Converſation meet, IT 
All that is Juſt, Agreeable, and Sweet. T, 


For no waſte Wards allay her Eloquence, 

But all Pathetick, all is Sterling Senſe. 

Refin'd from Droſly Chat, which quickly cloys 
The judging Ear, with pall'dinſipid Noile ; 

But Delia's Words ſtillbear the Stamp oi Wit, 
Impreſt too plainly to be Counterfeit, 

Which with the weight of maſly Reaſon joyn'd, 
Declares the ſtrength and quickneſs of her Mind ; 
So cautious always, that ſhe ne're affords 

An idle Thought the Charity of Words ; 

| But drivesthe intruding Notion from her Breaſt, 
* Not worth the trouble to þe once expreſt. 
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Ah! Celadow, you wou'd my Flames approve, 
Did you but hear her talk, and talk of Love: 
That tender Paſſion toher Fancy brings, 

The ſofteſt Notions, and the kindeſt things, 

Which ſhe delivers with judicious Care, 

A pleaſant Aſpe&, and a moving Air ; 

For her expreſſive words improvethe Senſe, - 
And cloſe each Period with an Excellence, 

Which through the Ear, does to the Soul tranſmit 
The fair Ideas of delightful VVit. 

To the cool Bofom of a Peaceful Shade, 

Some ſpreading Beach, or lofty Poplar made ; 

I, and my Delia did ſometimes repair, 

To breathe in private, and unbend our Care ; 
And whilſt our Flocks in fruitful Paſtures fed, 
Some well-deſign'd, inſ ruttive Poem read : 
VVhere uſeful Mora!s wich ſoft Numbers joynd 
At once delighted, 2nd improv'd the Mind, 
VVhich ſhe indeed, to more perfe&ion brought, 
By wiſe Remarks upon the Poets thought : 

So well ſhe knows the Stawp of Eloquence, 
The empty ſound of VVords from folid Senſe ; 
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The Florid Fuſtian of a Rhiming Spark, 
Waoſe Random Arrow ne're comes near the Mark ; 
Can t on her Judgment, be impos'd and paſs 
For Genuine Gold, when 'tis but guilded Braſs, 


Once as we walk'd dicourfing upon Love, * 
{n the Retreats of an adjacent Grove ; 
She ſmiling, ask'd me, whether 1'd prefer 
An humble Cottage on the Plains with her, 
Betore the Pompous Buildings of the Great, 
And fiad Content in that inferior State ? 
The Queſtion you propoſe, faid I, might cauſe 
Some Helſitation, andyg dubious Pauſe ; 
Were thedegrees of my Afﬀettion leſs 
Than burning Martyrs to the Gods expreſs, 


Did not the Charms which they to you have given, 


Equal almoſt tth* Brightneſs of their Heaven ; 

- ButTvein you all I defire below, 

* That Earth'can give me, and the Gods beſtow: 
” Tho' youthful Paris, when his Birth was known, 
.. Too fatally related to a Throne, 

Forſook Oenone, and his Rural Sports, 

-- For greedy Greatneſs and Tumultuous Courts, 


It 
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Fate ſhou'd offer me his Power-in vain, 

vr what is Power to ſuch an humble Swain, 

[would not leave my Delia, leave my Love, 

ſo ſhare the Empire of both Worlds with Fove. Þ 


My Soul didrafter yqu thoſe words repeat, 

he cry*d, my Pulſe the ſelf-ſame Motion beat : 

If Strephon be to my Embraces given, 

What greater Bliſs can Delia crave of Heay'n 2 

and wou?d you have me, Friend, refle& agen, 
kecome the baſeſt, and the worſt of Men 2 

0h! do not urgeme, Celadon forbear, 

[cannot leave her, ſhe*s too Charming Fair ; 

7 $ou'd 1 your Counſel in this Caſe purſue, 4 
|foumight ſuſpe& me for a Villain too: if 
For ſure that Perjur'd Wretch can never prove 

True to his Friend, that's faithleſs to his Love. 
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THE 


ENTIRY 


OF THE 


Popes Nuncio. 


Law 
So many Years has kept the Beaſt in Awe, 
Henceforth ro Windſor muſt reſign thy Power ; 
The Loyal  indſor | which in one ſhort Hour, 
Has Cancel all that thou haſt done before : 
The Gordian Xuot ſo many Ages ty d, 

One Alexander can with eaſe divide; 
And what is more pernicious than the Fact, 
He has his Tools to carry on the AQ. 


\ LD Weſtminſter, the Seat of King's, whof | 


| 


Can 


MISCELLANT POEMS. 


Can any Nation know a greater Curſe, 
Than have a Judas to betray the Purlſe ? 
Gorn to maintain thoſe Articles, and own 
The very Laws they labour to run down. 
What value all the Statutes of our Nation 
Toguard us againſt Popiſh Innovation, 

[f by ſo vile an Upſtart trampled on, 

To Sway at Court, and Domineer in Town? 


oo 


But what are ſervile Judges, when even they 
Of Levi's Tribe, the Prieſts, are gone Aſtray 2 
Apoſtate D= ! what coud be thy hope, 
What work of Merit, to bring in the Pope ? 

{f thou muſt Trim to pleaſe the K. and Q. 

Keep to ghy; Mafick, tis the ſafer Mean. 


Cheſter did not ſo much betray his Truſt ; 

He to his Principles was only Juſt. 

Who has ſo long a Vaſſal been to Rome, 

Muſt Joy to ſee her brought in Triumph home. 
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- Nor is the rough 7arpas/in in the wrong, 
To crowd a Member in the Sacred Throng : 
He'd be a Fool Recorded, if his Grace 
For Conſcience, ſhou'd refuſe ſo great a Place, 
Whoſe vile compliance to a Monarch's Will, 
Has made the noted Block-head greater ſtill, 


But Somerſet, to thee what Pen can frame 
A Monument as laſting as thy Fame, 
Who ſcorns to ſtoop beneath the Yulture*s Wing, 
And quits the Torrent, to embrace the Spring ? 
Firm to his Honour, to his Country Juſt ; 
He lights his Intereſt, to perform his Truſt ; 
* Scorns all the Glories of a flatt'ring Court, | 
© And what they think his Ruin, count#his/Sport. 
| Here thorny Satyr wou'd transform to Bays : 
- But I muſt ceaſe, 'cauſe none can reach thy Praiſc. 
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Depoſitum 
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own Hand. 
Elogio Poſteris Innoteſcere Vo- 


luit, 


Imultates & privatas Inimicitas 

Non modo non fovi, ſed C ontempfi, 
Sola Integritate f retus, 
Nic Vivere Erubeſce, nec mori Reformido. 


Divinam Providentiam non Minus Credo quam opto, 
Fide non Infelix, Spe felicior, © 
Hanc vitam Vtcun; ſuſtineo, meliorem expedto, 
Multa Legi, Cogitavi, Scripft, 
Omnia ab ipfis Rei Cujuſq; principiis Exorſus, 
Nec tamen ulla magis ſcire videor, 
uam gue per fidem Accepi, 
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& LL Private Wranglings and Inteſtine Jars, 
Friend Lowth can tell how much my Soul 


Abhors 
My Honeſty, what Party. can deny ? 
And for an Inſtance of my Modeſty, 
I neither bluſh to live, nor fear to die. | 
That there's a Providence, Sir, what think you? 
I do believe it, yet wiſh it may be true - 
Thus pretty ſtrong in Faith, in Hope much ſtronger, 
I'd gladly go to Heaven, when I can live no longet; 
Much I have Read and Writ, it is confeſs'd, 
And from firſt Principles, each Subjet trac'd. 
Yet after all (mark what Sam. Parker faith) 
My Knowledge is no larger than my Faith. 


Exit. There's an etid. 
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Madam Maintenon's 


ADVICE 


F-—ommnmnsh Kong, 


N Gray-haird Celia's wither'd Arms 
WhilttMighty Lewis lay, 
tte cry'd if I have any Charms, 
My Deareſt let's away. 


[Tremble for you, when I hear 
Of Drums the dreadful Rattle, 
Alas Sir ! what ſhou'd you do here, 

In day of Diſmal Battle ? 


Perhaps you'll ask what can repair 
The Ruins of your Glory, 
Tis fit you leave ſo mean a care 


Tothoſe that Pen your Story. 
Are 
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Are not Prevaux and Boileau Paid 
For Panegyrick Writing ? | , 
They know how Heroes may be made 
Without the help of Fighting, - - « 
Your Foe too ſaucily appro, 1 
Tis beſt to leave them fairly ; 
Put ſix good Horſes in your Coach: 
And carry me to Marl:, 


Let Bouffieur to ſecure your Fattie, 
Go take ſothe Town, or buy it, 

While you Great Sir, at Noterdame, 

-Te Deum ſing in Quiet. 
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"Hether we eps or nd; at 
Ti the fame-caſe I 
And without Love, 'tis death to — Is | | 
| then $o Love fo pamful be, by | 
Mad noto Love, be Miſery; 

« fad cale-muſt he be in, | T7 


has difgrac'd and Jilted been? 
iſh'd for ever fram thoſe Eyes by * 
tich conquer Fools, atid fool the Wiſe, c 
none but Stoicks can deſpiſe 2 , 


Conquer, but they will notYiteld : 


We knows no ſuch unequal Field; 
I But 
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But in Lovers dh Fight, 
Both Conquer, when they both Submit. 


Sometime the bet to perſuggde, 4/\ 
I call in Heraldry 
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DW brave 

They Mapnific ny @, and faydk, | # 

How Wile, how Witty, and how Gay 

I am; and (as the Times gowow) 

How Conſtant, and how Sober too. 

yy of1h 

What Stock? What Money Sir? What Lands? |. 

Shepheards and Clowns inhggit Liſe, - 

Do you cer think.to.get.a Wife, + 1 vl 

Becauſe your Dad was born-befoge- ye? 

That Sir is but an:adle Story..' + . «2 

Tho Men be Witty, Wiſe, or Gay, | KS 
& 


Fools may Love as well as they : 

Wit will not Pleaſe at night, nofProfit in = 
y.- 

Curſe on this Mony | wou'd he were - 

Sunk beneath Hell, to 1nguiſk there, 

' Condemn'd to everlaſting Chains, 

+ Where the rich Mifer, Plaro Reigns, 


fcſt call'd Counters Happineſs, 

Fhat an uriproper thing is this? 

1 | That Money is ; COMMON cauſe pf Strife, 
The common Barrettor of humane Life : 
ts Brethren into Mortal Fray, | 
lakes Childreth, Paredes Biſobgf 34 + 4 
l ſhes Wars and Slaughrers tokbound, \- 
7/ | Where Peace and Joy before were und : 
A | And which is worſt obalh it-daes 

I | Loves gentle Votaries Abuſe: 
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it | It does to Love its. powerful Aidy derly; whe 
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BEAUTY: 


S ig thoſe Nations, where they yet Adore 
Marble and Cedar,and their'Aid implore; 
"1'is not the Workemen, nor the precious Wood, 
But 'tis the Worſhipper that-makes the God. 

So cruel Fair, tho Heav*n has given--you all 

: We Mortals Vertue can, or Beauty call, 

- Tis we that give the Thunder to your Frowns, 
Darts to onr Eyes, and to our ſelves the Wounds. 
” Without our Love, which proudly you deride, 
& Vain were your Beauty, and more vain your Pride. 
t All envy'd Beings that the World can ſhew, 

+ Still to ſome meaner things their Greatneſs owe« 
Subjes make Kings,and we the numerous Tram 
& Of humble Lovers, Confecrate your Reign. 

E This difference only Beauty's Realm can boaſt, 
Where moſt it Favours, it Enſlaveth mct. 


> 942 


And 


*. + 
v ai As -, 


P 
L. 


HYSCELLANT POEMS. 0g 


Y | fi they to whom it is Indulgent found, 

| | Arc ever in its endleſs Fetters bound. 

} | Fhat Tyrant yer but he was eyer known, 

* | Cruel tp thoſe, who help'd to make him One > 
3 Valourly a Vieey if notWirh Vertwe join'd 


] [ie Frauty $ a Diſeaſe, whkn Ws" not Kind 
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So comes the Mighty Juno from above, : s 
Charms are her Train,and her Command is Low: 
. $he does ber Glories equally impart, TT 
And finds a Triumph, where ſhe finds a Heart, | 
Ambition (the Great Idol of the Court) 
Turns to Devotion here,- where all reſort 
With a juſt Strife their Homages to pay, 
And with their Duty Conſecrate the Day. 


Madam, 
| Our Powerful Name alone can move 
The different Efles of Awe and Love. 


Treland, once for its Native Wildneſs known, 
Does to your Lawsa free Subjetion own. 
Rebellion now its former Seats forſakes, 

And there's no FaQtion, but what Duty makes. 
Submiſſion pleaſes where you lay Conſtraint, 
And Zeal's well-guided where you are the Saint : 
You | !.-- 


| | Nor does one place your Vital Powers confine, 
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four Triumphs with your Conſorts may compare, 

Vhich both in ſuch an equal Conqueſt ſhare ; 

oy make us doubtful whether they encreaſe | 
0 by the Ads of W af, or Charms of Peace. 2 

y is tharlfle where youCommand & 


== frotn Reav 'n,and With ofa Crown the Land. 
nom there can thrive,” where you diſpence 
Through all its Partsa double Influence ; 


They, like the Sun's, on diſtant Climates ſhine. 
Tis weare Treated, fuch a welcom Gueſt, 
| both the Entertainer, and the Feaſt. 


ON THE 


| MARRIAGE 


OF THE 


Lady Ann Wim Tt. 


By Platidia. * 


i 
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Ell me no more where you have been, 
What Beauties here, and there have ſeen, 


'Till you have ſeen that Noble Bride 
The happy Bridegrooms Lawſul Pride: 
And Natures Prideas well as his. 
(Their Pride and Glory both ſhe is) 

> Nothing of Beauty yet you know ; 

| All you have ſeen is mean and low. 

+ Fhis, this is ſhe, whom all defird, 

” Whoſaw her, orat leaſt admir'd : 
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* | Had ſhe on, da then been found, . 

| [ten th' Golden Apple was dropt down, 

ke, as the faireſt muſt have gaind | 

" [Three Goddeſſes had Storm'd in vain) 
ſhe Apple from the Trojan Swain... + | » ; 
[id he in open Court been bred,”  * ' A 
[How many Captives had ſhe led 2 

he kindly did withdraw her Light, 
Vawilling to make known her Might 3 
Unvilling to make Men her Prey, 

ind cauſe more Love than the cou'd pay. 


Tis ſbe muſt fit i'th' Angels place ; 

The Pi&ture elſe woud want ſome Grace. 
beauties 1n others here and there, 

Tis in Miranda every where. 

[Nor to her Body is't: confin'd, 

Tis that which has o'reſpread her Mind: *' 
| Nte'sin her Self a Matchleſs Pair, * 
ler Soul and Body make one Fair. 


Wou'd the Painter draw an Angels * 


Thrice happy Youth,whoſe yielding Heart 
Was ſmitten with fo brave a Dart ! 
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As ſbe caſt forth from Chaſteſt Eyes, 
Whence ey'ry Beam. is. pure that flies 1 
The Dart ſhe threw, had juſt return ; 
Sc him, he hers, did kindly burn. 

© And ma Fu Purn with equa] 

May both Tir hs Hearts 2-like ſti 
May never Change be in their == mg 
But only in its mounting higher, 
Until nohigher they can move ; 
May this be the Iſſue of their Love, 
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ſ 1] Itand, what hard Fate = 


That thou ſhould'ſt Change ph Liberty 
tor Chaingt 4 
Thou, who to Stubborn Nationsonce _ Law, 
«| And kept the Jarring World in Peaceful Awe; 
{ | Holding that Ballance in thy ſteady Hand, 
' | By which the weaker do's the- ſtrong withſtand - 


From Goths and Vandals long in vain ſet free, 
Art now thy ſelf become a Colony, c 


The Scotch and Iriſh are reprizd in thee, 

Sarv'd Fugatives ſcatter'd(by want) abroad, 

bl Great Trvellers for want of an Aboad, 

| | All meet in Swarms in this unluky Place, 

To lead our Army, and our Councils Grace : 

' Whilſt Croaking Prieſts, and Greedy Troops devour 
The Faithful Land with Sacrilegious Pow'r: 


Prevailing 


- '- A MortalEnemy to Sawcy Charters, 7 
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Preyailing Nonſenſe, Reaſon over-rules, 

And Providence has given us up toFools ; Al. 
Fools did th' Excludingof a Fool prevent ; be 
Fools have by Rebellion, Slaviry fent, 
And Foolsconfirm it ſtill in Parliament. 


Talbot Supplies of \Bbolsh h /reland ſends 3 ; | 


Clarendon's frurntBev'im amen ? 
The Favorite'Brother wears th althatey Rod, 
Courted'and Prais'd by each Created Toad, ** 


The Sorcerer Afprres to be a God. - 
Pharoah and He, theſe Plagues of Ezypt bring, 

Andfach our Fate muſt be, whiff ſuch our King” 
But who can our Gttit Changelldur DefTibe ot 4 
The Noiſy Oracle of the Scarlet Tribe ;* 
Of all-Fames's Inſtruments, the keeneſt Tool, F 
The hotteſt, perteſt, and the boldeſt Fool; 
Choſe early, by himſelf defignd for Glory, , el 
Since Whig-Law yielded firſt to Conquering, Tory: q 


my 


Now leſs in Faſhion than the Book of Martyrs ; 


Than ſharp Le Strange, a more admir'd Prater, 


Wittier on Bench, than he in Obſervator. 

Q! For ſome Skillful Painter now to draw 

| -The Weſtern Juſtice of avenging Law ; 

| When 


Ih 
©  Kie 


TH l 


Ti 
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ſhen angry Juſtice with reſiſtſeſs Foree, 


lirk, the poor beaſtdid but for Hunger Prey; 
ind only hang'd aR ogue that could not, Pay + 
for Luxury, 'the Wolf and. Lion kill, 
ſcarce take time to taſte the. blood they Gill. 


Fame thy Trumpet ſound, thy Man of/War, 


"11To the Cloyds bear him in thy Airy Chair.” . 


| let Og/ethorpbe Pinion'd to his Wing, - - 
3 | nd as he tells the' Faley ſo do thou-fing. + - | 


Ks Courage; ſuch.asfctds not Candut x aid ; 


"| Conduct makes Generals but ſeem afraid : 


Herefore he ſcorns much to be tound prepard, 


g' | And ſent his Men to Reſt without a Guard. 
[When be his Brother Cr---- did aſpire, 


To Equalize in vain in quenching Fire, 


Now Muſe, let thy Juſt Indignation ceaſe, 
Touchnot the Lowſy Vermin after theſe; 


Feat F----- appears With his Triumphant Star, i» 


by. - vhs 
vr 


Not like a Stream, .þut Torrent, ſtopt its:Courte 3 
'; [vor poorly bore « firgle Rebel down, wa 
Shoals the Wretches fell beneath hisFrown :- - 


it 2 


| Where might not James his Conquering Army lead > 
v1 but Brains are ſomewhat in 8 General's Head. 
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When ſuch a Quarry does thy Vigour chim, ._. 
Scorn. to deſcend to an Ignoble Games. . . 
Thus whilſt the Huntſmen eagerly in view, 

. The Foaming Boar and Lion does purſue, - | 


Anddazenothiook abroad, -but ſiihk 2ndfleopit | 
Let honeſt Laureat, now whoſe plyant-Rhymes, 
With his Religian wait upon the Titnes : Nt 
Rail at the Man, whothefe bold Truths has told; 
And callþim dull Phanatick, Whig, and Scold r 
Frankland, Lloyd, Sackvile, and the meaner Rout, ', 
Of little Underlings that fit about, 19. 
Pretend they knourthe Author by his Stike; = // 


Fyecasd my Mind, - and will ſecarely ſmile, 
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Saſe totheir Holes, the Foxand Badger.creep, We 


pl 


Anc 


vie 


la 


iro 


1 
TP 
194 


And from-Papacy Rampant, and all her Intrigues, . 


tomHigh-Court Commiſſions,to RemetoRejoyn us,,, © 


Mzinos, 
Made Head of our Church, by new Jare Divino's, 
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\Rom the Race of Jqvaries, and all their Col- 
2 . .». leagues, 
all the long Counſels of Bougraes and 7; eagues, 


© Libexs Nos, &e. 


flom CobWweb-Lawt-Charters, from Sharn-Freedvin' 
| Banters, _ 
Gur Liberty keepers, and New Goſpel Planters, 

la the truſty kind hands of our great Quo grrewtors, 
Libera Nos, &c: 


from a Rhadamanth Chanc'lor, our Weftern Judge 


Libtta Nos, Ce. 
From 
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Fram our great Teſt Records, cut out inta.Thrums, 
From Waſte-Paper Laws us'd with Paſties and Plums 
Magna Charta, Magna Fartag;made Fodder for Bums 

Libera Nos, &c. 


F ror a new-upd hrowk. nubler, to'th' as Skit 


Lawn, 
And all to make room for the Pope-Landgr IT 
Tokea BabeBorn through Ved: Curtains! Cloſe Draum 
Libera New Ga! 


" 0 : Ls 


From 2 PA cr Night, where to Ly-int6Motrow/' 
3 Andfrom cunning Back-door to let Midwife thorow, 
F- Eight Months Full grown Man-Child, born without . 
*X "Pang or Sorrow. = 


Froni eGolfirhe! Page! to hs Heir of {FG - 
From Three Chriſtian Names, to one Sur-name un: 
A knowg, 
1 With. a Filer Milch-Nuxſe, now the Mothers Milky F 
gone, 


oh Libera Nos, & 


Fro 
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wot Gun-Powder- Bonftres,all tirn'd out of play, 

Not 2 poor Window-Cahdle date give a ſtoln Ray, 
But all kept reſerv'd for Great Simne('s Birth-day, 
Libera, &6, 


from Dad Perye Pilots 2t th' Helm to befriend us, 
With all bands that Pope, Turk or Devil can lend us, 
pan from Second {Jueen Beſs to defend us, 

' "fibers, &E. 


From Nancio's from Rome to conſult how to drub | 


| The Proteftant Hydra by a Fſercules Club, * 


And a Warm ing- Pau Plot, worſe than Cehier's Meal- 
þ Tuby : 
* Libera, &e. 


Rom old Hundred of Thouſand Pound Fi ines Under- 
«rated, 


tifſe's Head for his Cotntnon-Houſe-Votes Elevated, 
and Eſſex's Razor at Rome Conſecrated, E 
Libera, 8c; 


K From 
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From Samp/on:Cord Oaths, Jaap alunder with Eaſe; 
From No Faith in Mon, Coleman s Mouth with a 
Squeeze, 
Stopt to tell no more Tales of Father Ls Cheſe, 
Libera, (> 


From old Deakirk ſold for a Song and a Dance, 
The Proteſtant Jong- .defign'd Cauſe to Advance, 
By Moſt Chriſtian Reformers, the Dragoons of France, 


Libera, &c. 
From ſupporting our Church Alamode Magdalaw, 
From Mahomet- Monfieur, our-new Soldano, "4 
And the Engliſh Pipes tun'd toFrench Fi/fula in avo, 
Libera, &c. 


From. 7yrcoanel's Bog-trotters at th' old trade of 
Throat-cutting, 
From new Conqring Jreland, for th' Engliſh ol 


Footing, 
And from Sacrament Oaths of Nort/h- FJerefte Root- 


ing. 


Libera, &c. 
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tom Judges with Empſor and Dudley's InteQtion, 

Frofn Knaves in Fools Coats, by Trfallible Direction; 

Raiſing Heretick Armies for the Roman Protection, 
Libera, &c 


From threeſcore thouſand Crowns under Planet Mas | 


lignant, 


Given Lotetto's Lady, that famous Heaven Regnant, 
To purchaſe no more than a poor Cuſhion Pregnazt, 


Libera, &c: 


From a Courage of Steel, with Intelle&s Leader, 

From Renowncing Three Crowns, and all for God” 
Breaden, 

To follow the Dance of Chriſtian of Sweeden, 


Libera, &6- 


From giving our Parliament Writs a Withdraw, 


Our laſt Game for preventing of Fufice and Law, 
In ops of concealing our dear Cloven Paw, 
ZH &c. 
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{ THE 


; OF THE 


Horle and the Stag, 


- TI N days of Yore, there was a certain Steed, 
” | Held fole Poſſeſſion of a ſpacious Mead ; 
Nor was he Pamp«'d, tho he was well Fed. 

He bad not long enjoy*d this happy State, 

- But comes a Stag of monſtrous Bulk and Height; 
Like art old ſpreading Oak his Head was grown, 

= Such Bcams, ſuch Branches, none had ever ſhown : 
| His Pow er overgrown, he keeps no Bounds, 

But ruſhes on,forcesthe Neighbouring Mounds, 
F Is Tyrant of the Woods, and all adjacent Grounds: 


And 
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And now he Ranges, the whole Paſture Foyls, 
And what he cannot Eat, induſtrioufly Spoils. 
The Horſe Surpriz'd thus, knew not what to do, 
What Courſe to take with this inſulting Foe : 
Vex'd at the turn of Fate, his Blood does riſe, | 
Swells to a Rage, aod round the Field he flies, 


Now tears the Soil up, Kicks, and Flings it to the 
Skies. 


Fierce are his Looks, his Cheſt fill riſing higher, 
His Noſtrils flaming with revengeful Fire; 
Courage and Strength he had, This injur'd Steed, 
Had all the marks of an Ingenious Breed. 

The Fury over, to a Man he goes, . 
And this ſhort Queſtion to him does propoſe, 
Whether he might be able with his Aid, 
To puniſh him, who all this Waſte had made ? 
He anſwers Yes, in caſe I ben'c deny'd 
To Bridle, Saddle you, get up and Ride. 
The Horſe ſubmits, the Treaty's Ratifid. 
But then inſtead of puniſhing the Deer, 
Himſelf alas ! a heavy Weight muſt bear : 
Tis Slavery ; of Fates the moſt Severe. 


LOUISE LENS 
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The Moral fits our Times, and home it comes 
To Male-contents, in Modern Engliſh Grams, 
To wreak their Spleen, they ask a Tyrant's Aid, 
One, that all Rights, all Liberties Invades; 
One that wou'd Ride'em down to very Jades. 


Did ever any ; Slave wilh to be ſo > 


Worſe than the Horſe orMule,this they well "T1 
This makes our Moral ſeem a Fable top. 


Since Horſe and Man have made fo much ado, 
Conſider whether this;will paſs or no. 
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F Hil blooming Youth and gay Delight, 
NY ..- Jn all thy.Lgaks-and Geſtares ſhine, 
Thou haſt my Deaf}, undoubred Right: -* 
To Rule this deſtin'd'Heart'of mine. ' * 
My Reaſon'tends to what your Eyes ordain;” 
For I: was born to Loye,-and you to Reign. 
But wou'd ypu meanly then rely * —- 
On Power yon know I muſt Obey? 
'T'is not a legal Tyranny | 
Toda anlll; becauſe you May.” 
Why muſt I thee,:;as Atheiſts, Heav'n Adore. 
Not ſee thy. Mercy, 'only dread thy Power ? 
Take heedz my. Dear, youth flies apace, 
Time equally with!Loye, is blind, 
Soon mult_ thoſe Glories of thy Face, 
_ The fate of Vulgar Beauty find. 
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The Thouſand Loves, that Arm'thy potent Eye, 


Muſt drop their Quivers, flag their Wings, and'die. 


Then thou wilt Sigh, when in each Frown 
A hateful Wrinkle more appears; 
= putting Peeyiſh hymour on, , 
s but the (ad efe@ of Years. - 
hi ſs then IS a Charm withprove, 
To raiſe the Ghoſt of my departed Love. 
Forc'd Compliments, and formal Bows, 
Which ſhow thee juſt above Negled, 
The Heat with which thy Lover glows, 
Will fettle into cold Reſpect :: -/- 
A talking dull Platonich ] ſball turn, 
Learn to'be Civil, when I ceaſe to Burn. 
Then ſhun the Ill, and know, my Dear, 
Kindneſs and Conſtancy will prove 
The only Pillars fit to bear 
So vaſt a weight as that of Love. 
Ifthoy can'ſt wiſh to make my Flames endure, 
Thine muſt be fierce and very Pure. 
Haſte, C21ia haſte, while Love invites, 
Obey the God-head's gentle Voice 
Fill every Senſe with ſoft Delights, 
And give thy Soul a loaſe to Joys. 


let 
Tha 


ſh 


Af 


MISCELLANT. POEMS. my © 

xt millions-of repeated Bliſſes. prove 
That thou art Kindneſs all, and I all Love. 
j Be mane, and only mine, take care _. 

Your Looks, your Thoughts, your Dreamstoo 

guide | 

To me alone, nor liking arly one beſidgg” 
ſhat Men ger Court thee, Flie:them'and heli ieve 
They're Serpents all,and thou the Tempted Eve. 

So ſhall I Caurt thy deareſt Truth, 

When Beauty ceaſes to engage,” 

And thinking on thy Charming Youth, 

Pl love it oer again in Age. . FX: 
Vo Time i it ſelf ous Rappures | ſhall improve, | 
16d ill we'll wake to Joy, and live to Love. © 4 
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Misfortune- on the burning of her lies 
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IYrd with the Buſineſs of the Day, ve 

Upon her Couch ſupinely lay, : 

Fair Melefinda void of Care, . 

No living Creature being near, To 

When firait a Calm, and gentle flcep & 

Did ore her drowſy Eyc-lids creep, Mi 

Her Senſes thus by Fetters ry'd, F 
By nimble Fancy were ſupply'd ; 
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24 Br quick Imagination brought 

!' he Tdeas of her. waking Thought ; 

— ke Dreamt her ſelf a new-made Bride, -- 
hBed by young Ph:laxders ſide, | 
ſhe Poſſet's eat, the Stocking's thrown, 

 |indallthe Company's withdrawn : 

L 1d now the bleſt Flizium; 

" 1 f all the wiſht for Joys is come. 

'Wander all diſfolv*d in Charms, 

lis Rapur'd in her Cirdling Arms; 

Nith panting Breaſts, and ſwiming Eyes,” '" 

ſhemeets the: Viſhonary Joys: a 

* [hall the Amorous Poſture; Love 

(oud in the hight of Pleaſure move; ' 

but as ſhe roving did advance, od 

Her trembling Legs, O dire Miſchance [* 

The Couch being near the Fire fide, 

te expanded them'alas too wide ; 

ſte expos'd her nethermoſk Attire 

To the Embraces of the Fire ; 

vthe Chaſt Phenix of-the Taſk, 

With flutt'ring, Fires her Spicy Neff. 

$ Semele Embracing Fove, 

Burnt with Fire, and With Love. 
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The Flames at firſt; didtrembling ſeize” *- 
The dangling Hem-of' the loſt Prize z 
But finding no reſiſtance higher, 

As "tis their Nature to aſpire, 
Approaching near the Seat of Bliſs, 
The Center of Earthly Happineſs ; 
Which moreof real pleafure yields,” 
Than all the feign'd E/izium Fields. 

But Ignorance muſt now excuſe 

The ſilence of my baſbful Mufe : 

Her Modeſty had ne'r the Face 

To aſcend above the Gartering plact; 
But doubtleſs 'twas a lovely fght 

The Fire beheld by her own Light. 
Ovid wilh'd himſelf a Flea, 

That ſo tranform'd, he might ſurvey 
His Loveall o're, and yncontroul'] =» 
Her every Grace and Charm bebold, 
Had 0v1d's Flea been thereto Night, 

I fear he had but ſmalldelight, 
HisRival Flames, had ſpoild- his Bliſs, * 
And curſt his Metamorphoſ s. 

ames were grown ſo rude, 
revery where intrude : 
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wy ſoon recall'd the Lady's Senſe. 
"xd chas'd the pleaſing Viſton thence. 
vn as Eyes recover d Light, 
& ſtrait beheld the diſmal ſight ; 
held her ſelf a Blazing-Star, 
+ bright Tail d Glow-Worm to appear: 
- fe had no time to Meditate 
Jon the ſtrangeneſs of her Fate, 
twas confin'd to lay about, 
0 beat the impious Fire out. | 
& Amorous Flames were loath to gay 
Jiey kiſs'd her hand at every blow, 
Fd round her Iv'ry Fingers play, 
Jud ſeem'd as if they begg'dto ſtay x 
nquiſh'dat laſt, they did retire, 
nd 1na gloomy Smoak expire. 
- Vin viewing of her half-burnt. Smock, 
us to her ſelf the ſad Nymph fpoke, 
this the eflet of Dreams, is this . 
& Fruit of all my fancy'd Bliſs ? 
Fuiortunes will I ſee betide, 
Fien Maidens throw their Legs too. wide - 
ful but kept my Legs a-croſs, 
- þ ad my Smock had had noloſs; 
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I ought, I'm ſure, to have took more heed, 
For ner had Virgin greaternecd ; 

My Kindneſs, and my little Care, 

Has left me ſcarcea Smock to wear: 
Some have been begg'd,ſome have been burn'd, 
All are to Clouts or Tinder turn'd ; ; 
Two Smocks laſt Night the Flames ſurpriz'd, 
And in the Flasket Sacrific'd: 

Others, I did on Friends beſtow, 

Not dreaming I ſhou'd want 'emi now ; 

But I cou'd bear the loſs them, 

Had not the Fire diſturbd my Dream: 

There is a Saying frights me too, 

But Heav'n forbid it ſhou'd be true ; 

That wherea Virgin burns her Train, 

She, all her life-time muſtremain 

I dare not be of this belief. 

For ſhou'd I, I ſhou'd die with Grief ; 

Live always here a Nur-like Life, 

Andnever, never be a Wife, 

Never Enjoy a Marriage-Bed, 

Nor loſe a hated Maidenhead. 

Ah! Cruel Flames, you're too tinkind 

To bring theſe Fancies to my Mind - 'P 
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wn, down into your Native Cell, | 
+|þyour own blazing Regions dwell. «; 
ſex me no more, let me poſſeſs 
ly Linnen, or my Dream in peace. 
[ſhus did the Nymph bewail her treacherous 
Luck, 


| 


|. qnce 20 loſe ſo:goodaDream and Smack. 
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Againſt Adulcerating #\ 


Hat Planet itradts thee 2 What dinacdls 
= . Star, 
”® Todath honeſt Bourdexx with vile Barrabar ?_ 


E Thoul't ſurely be Sentenc'd in Bacchug's Court. 

: _ As for us Drunken Rakes, if we Hang or we Drowd 
Or are decently Poyſon'd, what loſs has the Town? 
th But to kill harmleſs Claret that do's ſo much good, 
} Is dowirright Effuſion of true Chriſtian Blood. 

I Ne'er think what Itell you is matter of Laughter, 
4 Thourtt Curſt for't in this World, and Damn'd fort 


hereafter; 
ANSWER 


Why ſhou'd Innocent C/arer be murgher'd by Port? 


2. 


_ Whether Dogs-Turd er Honey, no matter for that, 


-* [He that dies by bad Wine, and not by the Halter, ? 


L 
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FF what thou aſlerteſt Dear 7homat be ttue, 
Itisto get ridof ſuch Chap-men as you, ; 


ThatI and my Brethren have learned to Brew, 
Whatever Ingredients we put in the Vat, e 


for all our Deſign s but to Poyſan a Rat. 


Departs without Rhyme of Zopkins s Plalter, 
And that you well know is no matter of Laughter'# 


- 
og 
4 


; 
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CES 


A Madame, Madame, B. Beauty 
Sexagenair, 1693. 


Eretres 


; By a Perſon of Qualiry. 


Ourage Dear Ma#, and drive away Diſpair, 
Mopſa, who in her Youth was ſcarce thought 


Fair, 

In ſpight of Age, Experience, and Decays, 
Setsup for Charming in her Fading Days; 
Snuffs her Dim Eyes, to give one parting Blow ; 
Have atthe Heart of every Ogling Beau - | 
This goodly Gooſe all Feather'd like a Jay, 

So Gravely Vain, and ſo Demurely Gay, 

Laſt Night to Grace the Court, did overload 
Her bald Buff Forehead, with a high Commode:| 
- Her Steps were manag'd with ſuch tender Art, 
As if each Board had been a Lovers Heart : 


ule 
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In all her Air, in ery Glance was ſeen 


139 


A mixtureſtrange, twixt Fifty and Fifteen. 


Crowds of admiring Fops about her preſs, 
 Hamp--n himſelf delivers their Addreſs ; 
Which ſhe accepting with a Nice diſdain, 


+. 


Own'd 'em her SubjeCts, and began to Reign. 
Fair Queen of Fopland is her Royal Style, 
Fopland, the greater part of this great Iſle : 


- Nature did nefer more equally divide 
A Female Heart, *twixt Piety and Pride. 


Her watchful Maids prevent the Peep of Day, 


And all in orderon her Toylet lay, 


Pray*r Books, and Patch Box, Sermon Notes and 


Paint, 


+ 


At once t*improve the Sinner and the Saint. 


Farewel, Friend Ma/, expe no more from me: 


But if you wou'd a full Deſcription ſee, 
You'll find her ſomewhere inthe Litany, 
With Pride, Vain Glory, and Hypocriſy. 
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Neptune's Reſentment of the FIRE 

WORKS or. the Thames, in 
# Honour of the Binth of 44 Preten- 
ded P—- ff W--- 168 | 
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FHen Jealots Neprume underſtobd what Sport 
The Jeſuits contriv'd toopleaſe the Court, 
And what leud Figures on the Thames they 
made, : » 
To fright his Scaly Subje&ts, and invade 

His Watry Empire ; to his Chriſtal Courr 

He Summons all his 7riors to reſort - 
. And all the Sea-Gods being in Council fate, 

They all Reſolve after Mature Debate, 

Neptune himſelf ſhou'd go Attended on 
\ By allthe Nobles of the Liquid Throne, 

To view their fond Attempt, and find the means, 
Quite to defeat, or blaſt thoſe Impious Scenes. 


When 
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Of Silver Thames, an Eaſtern Tide did Roar, 
Upon its Wings Brigades of 7ritons flew, 

And, with their lowd Shells, cald Aolw too. 
Rais'd in a Naval Chariot, fiercely drawn 

By nine Sea Horſes, Neptune on his Throne, 
Plow'd all the Watry Surface in his Rear, 
Battallions of Sea Gods did appear ; 

With Nazades, and Water-Nymphs at Gaze, 


Like a reſiſtleſs Tempeſt, ſtraight-thy came, 


And whilethe Gazing Crowd did fo remain, 


That not my Watry Region can eſcape 

The lewd Attempts of Fiery Yulcas's Paws, 
But on my Stage, hisCyc/ops innovate ? 
Or-rather, by the Sulphur which I ſmell, 

I ſhou'd ſuſpedt %ern Fiery Imps of Hell, 


The Projects to; purſue of Lucifer : 
L 3 


When from the. Downs along the Reedy Shore 


Thus Mighty Neptune ſpoke to King and Queen ; 


What meant this great Reverſe of Natures Laws, 


Broke looſe from Cells below, and ſent up here 


147 *; 


frighted to ſee their Lord,their angry 7ridents Raiſe, 


Where but ev/a'now the Fiery Scenes were ſens 'y 


8 BA". 
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| You have forgot, when at the Lemmon Ore, 
from the Wreck, youon my Shoulders bore: 
How oft from Flights,ſrom Fire,and StormI ſav'd ye, 
That thus you ſhou'd requite, and thus upbraid me | 
Permitting thoſe, who all the World-have ſpoil'd, 
That Sea and Shore, have all in Blood Embrol'd, 
With Pagan Pageantry, my Stape to ſtain, 
And with their Idol Fires, my Streams prophane. _ 
"Thoſe , whoſe damn'd Morals have undone the 
World, CET Rr 
And all its Realms into Confuſion hurl'd ; 
Whoſe wicked Councels, France have wretched | 
made, — 
The Chriſtian Cauſe, and Intereſt betray'd, 
And caus'd the Turk the Empire to Invade. 
Thoſe, who Confpird your Granfires Overthrow,” 
To Murder Prince and Senate at a blow ; 
Deſtroying all at one Infernal Stroke, 
To bring this Iſle under a Foreign Yoke, 
© *Fheſenow are your Chief Countellars and Guides, 
Who'll ruin you, and all the World beſide. 
Did I from fair Yeneta's Court retire, 
And on your Downs ere& my Naval-Chair 
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To be inſulted on by Beaſts more foul 

Than any Land do's breed, where my remoteſt Tidey 
do roll 2 

Know, that for this, I'll puddle all your Streams, 

And with my Storms, diſturb your ſmooth-fac'd 
Thames ; 

[ll call my Scaly Regiments away, 

No more your Coaſts ſhall on their Plenty Prey. 

Your Prieſts no more ſhall Diet on their Wiſh, _ 

Their Skins well ſtuffd with Oyl and choiſeſt Fiſh: 

Colcheſter Oyſters you no more ſhall taſte, 

No more with Shrimps and Salmons keepa Faſt. 

Herrings no more ſhall come to you in Shoals, 

Nor Market ſtor'd with Flounders,Place and Soals. 

| | Jnſhort, Fiſh in this Land ſhall be fo ſcant, 


Like Zereticks, you ſhall eat Fleſh in Levt, 

Die in that Mortal fin, and not Repent. 

From all your Shoars, my Tides ſhall fo retire, 

You ſhall not get Sea-Cole to makea Fire. 

No Veſſels Fraight with Oyl, ſhall come from France» 
By Tunnage, your Revenue to advance - | 
From 4/a ſhall no morc come Silks and Spice, 

Nor Gold from Mexico, the cauſe of Vice; 
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With Storms and Tempeſts, Vil your Coaſts annoy, 
And all your Trafique utterly deſtroy : 
I'll waft ſome Foreign Navy to your Ports, 
And make their Admirals Maſters of your Forts : 
As once with a proud Tide I did Conſpire 
Your Floating Towers at Chatham to enfire, 

Wath the ſame Mighty Lords I'll joy apairt, | 4 


To eaſe your ſlighted Admiral of his Pain, 
And ſhake your Yoke fromthe incenſed Main. 
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AN 


EPITHALAMIUM 


ON. THE 


MARR 1-A'G Þ 


OF THE 


FT: wy Honourable Catharine, Eldeſt 


Daughter to the Lord Rutland, 
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tt a \ Dialogue berween Thyrſis and his Ma 
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I. 


1+ [Thyrfis. Aughter of Phebus 1 born of Fire, 


_—- 


Oftow ringThoughtsand warm Deſires 
With pureſt Zther feg / | 
Who like the Beams of Heavenly Light,! 
"Diſpell'& the diſmal Shades of Night, - 
And form'it the Chaos of the Labouring Head ! 


-A [Awake my Muſe ! ſhake off thy drowſie Sleep, 
-*|4nd flutt'ring Shapes, that round thy Temples creep. 


Muſe. 
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II. 

Moſe. Who calls and breaks my long Repoſe 2 

An Iron Sleep my Eyes do cloſe, | 
Nor know I what Iam: 
Dulnefs, like Silence oer the Dead, 
| Inſepſibly oer ne is ſpread ; 
Nor are my Sleeps enligtitned with a Dream 2 


But my degenerate Mind, the beſt do pleaſe 
Inglorious Torpor, and unlearned eafc. - + 


£4742. MMTR5? 15 507 
I'm Call'd, yet can make no return, 
Like Tapers burning'in ad Urn; © 
As dull as Leche's Font ; 
Dull 2s the Barbarous Apes, when ; 
No Trad of Learning did remain, - | 
Nor artful Muſe did lofty Songs recount - 


| Dull as North Seas, which Tempeſts Vartely break, 
Or the black Waves upon the Stygian Lake. - 


Xx Cob 


'Tis Belvoir calls, my Muſe ariſe, 
Ztherial Nymph, lift up thy Eyes 
To its exalted Head ! 


+: 


- 


 Porfis. 
Let Foreign Helps aſide be laid, 


ſt. 


And 


| ; Tt 
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The very Sight will thee Inſpire 

With generous Thoughts and aQive Fire, / 
an enliv'ning Warmth around thee ſpread. 
vir that does demand thy dutious Care, 
Lvir, whoſe very Name does Raptures bear. 


The very Name does Muſick make, 


On's ſpeaking Lyre too Orpheus Play'd, 
While Woods and Stones, and Beaſts Obey'd, 


, Trumper's call, at the univerſal Doom, 
{Parce 


V. 


Me Belvoir's charming Accents wake, 


That ſenſeleſs Wcks may draw: 


all ſubmitted to the new made Law. 


with more powet ſhall force the Deadtocome. 


VI. 
Make tio delays tior {eek for Aid, 


And all Apollo's Wit. 
For Chariſtella all can give 
Inſpir'd from Phebas can receive, 


” ws ANSCELLANT'PORDtS. | ; 


With warmer Hints, and yith/more vigorous Heaty he 
Than had'ſt thou Fire, Promethess-like, brought doynlſhs 
Or Pheton-like, Uſurpd 4polio's Throne. 


vi 


Mufe. She deck'd with Beauty, Wit and Blood, 
With all that's Great, and all that' $ Good, 
Princes Ambitious Care, 
By crowding Nymbers is Ador'd, 
Love's Altars ar ith. Off 'r rings ſtor'd, 
And all is given, and ate Vow'd for her. ia | an 
Vegus till now, 1 neer. knew her Soveraign Pow 7,-- |1i[ſter 
Or ſaw th' extent of her wide Realm befare. -. '!]\ter 


VIII, 


She oft my .burhble Lays has took, + - 
With a benign and pleaſing Look, 

- And ehterih'd'my good Will; Ix: 
Nor will-her goodach'yer' refule * .\ 
The Wiſties:of # tural "Muſe; ' 


Or the endeavours of a gratefuf Quill © 
-_ . | y . "> Daw fat & --iTo N 
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ty her my endleſs Off rings do belong, I 
he's the SubjeCt of my deathleſs Song. 


IX. 
The Marriage-day. 


" The happy day is come at laſt, 
With lucky Milk-white Omens Grac'd, 
To faichful Paſſion kind ; 
When th' envy'd Hero's Head muſt reſt 
On CH feby S picy B Breaſt,” 


And the juft Fruits of his long Service find. 
'!|ſhen two great Deities in one do mieet, 
[ſkere Love, and Eove retdrn'd, do kindfy Greet. 


X. 
The Rifeng of the Bridegroom, 


Up raſe the Bridegroom and the Sun, 

Freſh with late-Eafe,. their Courſe to run, : 
Both filld with Genial Heas; > 

Both Beautiful; &-like and Young; 

Both AQtive, Vigorous and Strong, 

| New Glorious Births for future times to pet: 


— 


— 


In 


W 
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In both you might exalting hopes deſcry, 
For both had werds to Enlighten and Enjoy. 


XI. 


Great Tasks are to great Spirits due, 
Leſs than a World's unfitting you, 
And other Labours paſt, 
Thetis and Clareſtella's Arms, 
Will recompence you with her Charms, 
And in foft Joys the tender Motnents waſte. 

You both (Great Sir) muſt Revel in the deep ; 
Nor are you excus'd when Phzbus goes to Sleep. 


XII. 
T he Riſing of the Bride. 


The Bride Awoke, and then 'twas day, 
Then firſt broke out the enliv'ning Rey, 
That uſhers in the Morn ; 
Her Eye-lids are the Gates from whence 
Bluſhing” Arora does diſpence | 
That Dreſs tliat does the rofied Heav'n adorn. 
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Aſt 
But 


Aſt 500, 
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aſtronomers may point out Eaſt and Weſt, 
But which way cer ſtands Be/vorr, that is Eaſt. 


XHI. 
T he Dreſſing of the Bride. 


Now various Hands and Arts are try'd, 
To add new Luſtre to the Bride ; 
When yet in vain they ſtrive; 
The worthleſs Births of Sandsand Seas, 
Of Mines and Shells, much leffer pleaſe, 
Than what kind Nature does profuſely give : 
ſewels grow dim, nor can her Rays abide, 
And where &'er plac'd, do but her Beauty hide. 


| XIV. 
Then why this Labour, why this Pain, 
For what muſt be undone again, 
_ . What muſt be laid aſide? 
' Her own PerfeRions ever haſt, 
While borrow'd ones are gone and paſt, 
And are but worthleſs in their beight of Pride. 


Why ſhould.you ſtrive withthat co make her Bright, 
| Which ſhe'll be better lk'd without at Night. 
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XV. 


Going to the Chappel. p 


Hehce they lead to the Holy Shrine, 
In one their Hands and Hearts do join, 
Tho they were ſo before; 
Where holy Prayers in Joys deſcend, 
And Wiſhes do in Bleſſings end, 


And bounteous Heavenun-ask'd, does greater ſhower: |; 


The Bridegroom fill'd with Clar:zfellg's Store, - 
Scarce thinks Heav'n can beſtow a Bleſſing more: . 


XVI 


A brave Aſſembly 611d the Place, 
And did the Ceretnony Grace, 
- But yet unlightned Eyes, 
A new Celeſtial Train Survey'd, 
Which jointly for the Couple Pray'd, 
And offer d zealoufly their Sactifice: 


| The bleſſed Geait ſent up Vows Refin'd, 


And wittt Relations, Kindted Angels join'd: | 
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Un-bounged JowBeigns 


The Muſiek do's to. =E # 


The Copter 
LH Move at the harmonious X _ F 
frnek 


ih 


The Martial Troops in Order hs 
And Maſculine Streagth with Female fo 
Such Order ran through all, *twas hard to gueks, 
Whether more pleas'd, their Motion, Looks or Drof 


XX. 


So once- the dS and Kinds of things, | 
Th Atoms c | Tr 


In regular Meander 1 
| Now ſeen, now in ; yl tes 
| «Now in this Shape, *and no ; e 
», Till Nature's $ Spirit 
Wade all the wa 


| T5 iniade the glbrious Larnp, we call rhe Sud: 


c_— 


| The Cuttalin's clogs; and ket our Thoughts be fo. 
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Zo bn or yuh of confavd Light, 
: 'd ay 
en I: by about res. Fe 
From Eaſt to Welt, from Pole to Pole; 
Tuan E of Fiery Otbs dil play ; - 
Wiithing all ehicir ſeatter'd Troops in one "nn 


XXII. 


The Bedutious Train ſoft Motions 70; 
And filent ſteady Time do's ſo, 
© The Sou's Jong ſince in Bed 
The Btidegrootn wiſhes all were gone, 
He's Whiſper” d,and away is flown, 
And the laſt tine the Bride lyes down a Maid. 
With eager Love they mect>— but what they do, ' 


M a  xxitl, 2 
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XXIH. 


Nor ] oy i in. fruitful Propeny, - 
"May each of theſe a Conſtellatigh; grow, ' of 
+ And from their mprus) Love, ſie Numbers COME, 


"That forthe wie: Gueſts,cven Heav'n want "0: 
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OW quickly are Loves Pleaſures gone ! 
How ſoon areall itsMighty Triumphs done 5 


In yain, alas, do we the Banquet taſte, 
Whoſe Sweets as ſwift.as Thought are paſt i 
In vain do we renew the Fight, ny. 
Who at the firſt Alarms are baſely put to Flight ! $ 


2. 


Happy Great Jove, whoin Al/mena's Arms, 
 Forthree full Nights Enjoy'd Loves Charms! 


M 3 Nature ® 
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Nature turn'd Bawd, her Monarch to Obey, 

| And Pimping Darkneſs ſhut out Day, 
 Whilſtin vaſt Joys the half-ſpent God did Sweat: 
Hs as his Lightning ſexe, and as his God- Head 
Great! | 
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v, 
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BEI begun t] | 
4 > Fed ill with vigorous Heat and freſh Defire!' 
| Werel but he,my boundleſs Reign ſhou'd prove 
E.. .. But one continucd Sc e of Love, 

> Ja Extaſieg,wou'd 4 diſſoly lie, 

E As _ as all the ka Roundof yaſt DR 
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bait” 1: ide 2" omni roms "4 
Fas grew © Chan ch Prithoog 
.fe8rcomriv'd, ++ ++ 7 
The Saying by which poor Mans De 
coy'd., ,,.,. | 
That damn'd refiraing to Pleakureand Pelight,.; 
Th unlawful Curber of the Appetite. 
Curſt be the Sot, who firſt the Chains put on, 
That added to the Fall, and made us twice undone! = 
That firſt durſt Womankind impropriate ! I 
The Sex thariv'd before in a Free, Common State. © » 
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; The Golden Age this Pious Cheat ne'r knew ; 
Then Love was unadulterate and true, 


Then we did unconfind A mours purſue. 
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If " his Flame” theShepherd was inſpir'd, - 
| On noCoy Trifles the Coy Nymph retir'd ; 
3 Th' Officious Trees Pimpt for the honeſt Trad 
And madea kind A: CEOS ſhade. 
* Then like the er 


4 By no Landis Fo 


'Tis true, if that by aac, 
So great a Treſpaſs. I ſhou'd efre commit, 
Et Your Charms alone wou'd change my Mind{ 
And tempt metd-the Sin; tho Miphey *ris' "ng | 
” For you'd with vigorous Beauty Kill ineibe \ 
The Pall'd, and Wearied Appetite; - ” 
+ And what's a Morral Sin with any other She, 
þ Todo with you a Vena! Fault wee by” 
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2M: id wou'd ever Yield, or Pot'Write : 
fer ſometimes Beautyss Lottery1ounds a _ 


od; in A/cove thehappy Harlot lies, * 
' IVhile but one Wit cagt0 a-Laureat riſe : 

\ And then a Butt of Sack, and a ſmall "03 
the full Sum of his whole Lives Pretention. 
not ſtark mad, they'll leave us in the Lnreh, 
*JVe have but one poor Living in our Church, 

(| Hher you cont, reſolving not to like, 

\ [And bold blind Cocks at every Feather ſtrike : 
The Language one, anothet Damns the Plot, 
\ [And briskly hits the Poet, cre he Blot. 
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No Man, nor r Woman here expeQs that you | 
Should Judge, or Write, beyond a Billet Doux ; 
But if you cart paſs by each ſmall Offence, 

And ſtrain your Wits to find one Excellence, . p 
- Tis much the trot, and belt Ggn of pe 
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þ Tnitation FAR Thar, 


lo Nymph alive with ſomuch Art, 


To Love, when juſt Expiring. 


FOthing than Chlee e'te I knew” 
jy By Nature more befriended, - 
a's leſs Beautiful, 'tis tru, 

But by more Hearts attended. 


I» 


PD her Shepherd's Firing ; 
do's ſuch Cordial Drops impart 


3- 
Niggard Ape, that wou'd elſewhere, 
ft one poor Offering Falter, 
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4 
But Chloe to Loves great Diſgrice 
Ip Bedg pt fall nortifes, 2... 
And too much. truſting to her Face 
Why thus ye Powers that cauſe our ſmart, 
Do ye Loves Gifts diſcover, 
Or why thoſe happy Talents part 3 
That ſhou'd be join'd forever. 
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For once perform an At of Grace, - 
Implord with fuch Devotion, 

And grant my Celia Clee's Face, 

Or Chloe Celia's Motion. * 
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p the 4 of Menmour'B "- 


ngac'd!, Undone Forlogn Made Fortunes =? 
: _ Sport! 

ba h'dthe Kingdom firſt, and then the Court/. 
4 it of ,my-Placesturn(d, and out of Doors, 

'; {Mc d made the. Meancſk of your $onsof Whores: 
The Scorn, the Laughter and the Common Chac 
Of your Salt Bitches, and your other Brat. 

| Forc'd tolive Private how, and Whore and Drink, 
On my paſt Grandeur, and on my Folly think. 
| od I had been the Brat of ſome mean Drab, 
Fear or Shame had made to Choak or Stab; 
dather than thus che Iſſue of a King, 

ad by him made fo wretch'd, ſo fcorn'd a Thing, 
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What little Cauſe lias Mankind to be Proud 
Of Birth or Honour, th Idols of a Crowd ? 
Have I Abroad in Batt les Honour Won; 


To beat Home Diſhonowably Undane? 


Mark'd with a Star, a Garter, and made Fine, -,/ F 


With allthoſe Gaudy Triflles once call'd Mine, 
Your Hobby Horſes, and your Toyls of State, 
Andnow become the Obje& 5f our Hate + / 
St Damme, Sir, Tl be Lepitamate. - 


I was your Darling once againſt your will; 
Know, Sir, That I will be the Peoples ſtill. 


And when that you are dead, I and the # £10k 


Will with my Popiſh Uncle have a bout. 
And midſt i my Troubles, this do's Comfort being © 
That next to you, by G---d I will be king: 
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"om Roſs Ghoſt to J. D. of Mon- 


mouth. 


\Hame of my Life, Diſturber of my Tomb / z 
Baſe, as thy Mothers Proſtituted Womb ! \_/Þ | 


T |Huffing to Cowards, Fawning to the Brave, 
#-[ToKnaves a Fool, to Credulous Fools a Knave, C 
lhe King's Betrayer, and the Peoples Slave, 

Mike Same] at the Necromantick Call 

+ [[riſcto tell thee, God has left thee Saul. 

'[[ſtrove in vain th' infeious Blood to cure, 

ftreams will run muddy, when the Spring's umpure. 
hall your Meritorious Life we ſee 

0d Taffs invincible Sobriety. 

Tiie Place of Maſter of the Horſe, and Spye, 

Tou kke 7Tom Ho--d did at once ſupply. 

[from $---.-s Blood your Loyalty does Sprivg, 


k You ſhew usall your Fathers, but the King - 
[from whoſe too tender, and too bounteous Arm 


(Vahappy he, who ſuch a Viper warms) 
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As 


"Bir like him too, \you offer'd ara\Crowr 
| film your angry Father kicke 7. down. 
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0n King Charles the F irſt bis Statne, 
why it is ſo long before it is put up 
at Charing-Crols. 


Th T Hat can the Miſtery be why Char ing-Croſs 
| Theſe five Months continyes (till blinded 


with Boards ? 
4 


Dear hee ler inipart, weare all at a lofs; 


Valeſs Paxchine/o is to be Reſtor'd. 


Ly Twere to Scharamourhi, too much diſrepect 
T'| To limit his Troop to this Theatre in all, 

A | beſides the Injuſtice it were to eje& 

it. | That Memick fo legally feiz'd of Whitehal. 


| For 4 Dial, the Place is too unſecure, | 
dncea Guard anda Garden, wou'd not one defend, 
ſo near the Court, they will not endure 
*k[Any more to know how their time they miſpend. 
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* Were theſe Dealythen inftoreforShelrevin g our Fleet, 
2 W hen the King i in Armado to Cooomeh did Sail;-: 


Now to comfort the alles Wits I: 
The late K Do 1n'Horſe-back/is here to be ſhown,/ 


What a-db Kingranf = it | 
| Haves nottaFibtght lf Hf one? 1 


( obwnA 1454068 
Does the Treaſurer think-Men falegally tardey 15-0 
When the Penſions are:ſtoptitobs Joold with gSight'| 1 
No, 'tis forty to one, if he play'on his Gaine;cil!! | i 
But he YARSHy TeSe6 4 Emir dl BightrÞ | 5 
*4; 02.9007 Fa yotbgT | Tt 
The 7rojan Jr: 50 not Beiſodes of Wedd,! | | 
And within't'an Army-that barar dawnube'T own, 
However *tis Qminous if underſtood, 
For the Oh KpofFiortSbith F 
> + re bers ey 
But ri Siren La 'sHorſchad par much 1hel 91 
That the Trefurerthoughefirte try i itageny 
inſtead of -a Market of Herbs and of Fra, 
| "Hewill here keepa Market of Parliament Men. 


, I 
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{| ke thinks not convenient to goto the Price, 
F | Tho' we loſe bbth our X77, our Horſe and our Crup- 


Wt | ' 
\: | When for ſo many Parties we ate to provide, 


I The Treafurer told her, hethought ſhe was mad, 
1A[And his Parliament-Roll, withal did-produce, 
By N z When - 


MASCELDANT POEMS 1H- 
fie why-is the Work.ſo-long at a ſtand 3 
Such Things you ſhoud never, or ſuddenly do ; | 
as the Parliament was twice Prorogd:to your Hand, 
Fill yay venture fo long to. prozogue the King tag4 


Let.us have a: Xing, be he new, be he old; _ .. ©. 

Not Per delay'd us ſo, tho* he was broken ; ; | 

Tho' the King be of Copper and D--- of Gold, 

hall the Treaſurer of Guineas grutch us ſuch a Tos . 
ken ? 


- 


tt! Huſwifry Treaſures, Suer's grown very Nice, 
Who ſo Liberally Treated the Members at Supper, 


: o 


y a Kings not fo wiſe as to ſell, 
wer ſhe faid (it can't be deny d) 
ic a Monarch of Ginger-bread will do as well, 
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When he ſhew'd her that ſo many Votes he then had, 
As would the next Seſſions reimburſe him with uſe. 


= Statue will up aſter all this delay, 


n' the Fieeftowhed TP 
me ene Pep Foto 


Tho' of Bras yet of Grief it will melt ſoon away, 
To befiold ev'ry day, fidh'a Court, ſuch a Son, 
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N theſe our Pious times, when writing Plays 
Was thought a Sin, 
And nothing SanCtify'd but Opera's. 
When to Pindarick Farce, true Senſe gave place, 
And Muſick yielded to Grabugh's Grimace, 


ſhea to expeCt a Prologue was in vain, : 


Not Gold its wonted Influence cou'd retain, 


0x0» muſt never hear a Laureat*s Muſe again. 
Ina new Convert, after ſuch a Call, 


To write for you, had been Heretical : 


N 5 And : 


- 
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He ſhoy'd once more incur the Church's Ire, 
| Faith, he was fley*d enough. for th' Spaniſo Fryer. 
Thus deſtitute of Prologue, in diſtreſs, 

 ToProteſtam; Sir Conrpiy we f\. [- Ta es 

Who expanding the fair Lillſes of his £5 gi 

 Crys, Ladies and Gentlemen, you #E cody 
In any thing, but writing for ſuch Clowns ; 

Foh ! I ſhou'd die to think of Naſty Gowns. 

To Iriſh Muſe (ſince Prologue muſt þe had.); 


And truly, 'twas not Reaſon to deſire, 


We had recourſe in lofty Garret fad, 

With Viſions, Emblems, and his Debts, run mad : 

| We found the Wretch in a good Natur d Fit, \ 

| Pity'd us harmleſs InſeQs, and then, Writ-  +- 

Think not dread Sons of Wit, a rude Addreſs, "W 

For your deſert, makes our Prefumption ceaſe, = 

You whoſe enliv'ning Influence gave Us Birth, 

And taught-us how to cheer the gladded enth. 

Lord! Griffin, how could'ſt thouſ peak, ſuch . Wl 
Bombaſte Sm... .,.. 11.1 þ va 

Cargoes of Uſquebaugh and Ev idence,, m—_ i} 

. Treland has often ſent, but ne'er yet come in... 

thence. 
Sir Thomas Calico's Nutmeg fall of Senſe. 


4 P. 


I'ws|: 


* | Jo farce, us to th* approving of, his Play,: 1 .,,.,; 
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Twas good old yenerable Zohnſou's, Ways 114. "7 


p G-—d! tis Good, gd -it you, liket, you. may. 

ow, if our Prologue be not underſtood, ; {th 

A-Seore: of /riſh men ſhall $wear 'tis.good s ,, + 

But nothing can bur; Poet's Fame retrieve ; © 

Tho Engliſh-men ſhou'd Swear, you'd ſcarce beliows. 

Well—— ſince Prologue has Miſcarry'd, [ ma "WF 

If we know what to do for Epilogue - 

xford I'm ſure, was once of Scxiblers-full, 

t you are all[1]-narur'd grown or Dull ; 

o ſhew yow then the effetts of qur Deſpair, 

re writ my ſelf, and'Hifs'me' if you dare. 

A Worhan Writer 1 "why did Fame ne*et tell || d 
+ 


Of any that in 'Pottty Excell > 

Jome' of 'ybu! know i Female Muſe too well: 7 
Icou'd with Witty Daphnis to0; be' Free; 
And'Steal an Author's Verſe as well as ſhe, 
Pronounce it-too perhaps with equal Grace, 
I'm fure I've much th* advantage of the Face. 
Cou'd I the Intereſt of my Sex engage, 

| might deſpiſe pretending Critick's Rage: 
Ladies, the Cenſuring Gallants of the Pit, 

To what you like, implicitly ſubmit : 


N 4 Whether 


” js MESCELLUNT POBME = 
© Whether you Country Ladies who appear 


© carry Nftdr and Miſtreſs tothe Shows, "'\ 6 
To ſee the Crocodil "undiget - firide the: Rhinocere's 
Whilſt nown dear Honey-bud | his Duck neglects 
Foſce a Naked Monſter of her Sex. of 
Ladies, we can't be even, Gad! 'twas rudely PO 
That never a Monſter ſhou'd be ſhown. 

Next you, the: Ladics 'of the Oxford Breed, , yy + 
As you have. been. kind to us, may you-ſucceed— 
In all your Wiſhes; may you every. Vear 
With ſilent Muſick, School and Theater, * 
Enjoy the Pleaſures, of an Ad, without the Fear. - 


May the old fumbling Cit be ever. Blind, 
And Daughters without Portions, Huxhands find, ke | 
And the full Batton'd | Calle, Rlill be kind. 
; bak 
99t 01 
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To ſhew New Gowns, and crowd an Audience here; | 5: 
[hilt gentle 4bigal with Roger goes | 


: 
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AD ſhe but liv'd in Cleopatra's Age, 
"When Beauty did the Earth's great Lord | 


Engage, 
Fritain, not Agypr, had been Glorious made, 


. | Auguhus then (like Falins) had Obey'd: 


\ Nobler Theem had been this Poet's Boaft, 


| Thit all che World for Love, had well been loſt. 


O! that ſh? had liv'd in Cleopatra's Age. 
And not in Ours, to fill us all with Rage, 
To ſee Great Britain thus by her Betray*d,” 


And Charles, that once was Great, a Beggar made. 
Of fuch a Theem, no Poet ſure will Boaſt, 
That would have Stole the Pearl that then was loſt. 


Sure 
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© Sure we do live in Cleopatra's Age, 
SINce ST — does govern now the Stage + : 
She of had'ndthing made ; 
Pompey by her alone-tigd bbcri Bettay'd: 
Were ſhe a Poet, ſhe wou'd ſurely boaſt, 
That all the World for Pearls, had well been Loſt. 
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Hen #ael firſt Provok'd the Living Lord, 


W H I M. 

| \ He ſcourg'd their Sin with Famine, Plague 
| 2Þ and Sword : | 

- 


T | Still they Rebell'd ; then God in's Wrath did fling 
"/ | No Thunder-bolt among then, but a King ; 

| A Fames-like King was Heaven's ſevereſt Rod, ' 

'1 


The utmoſt Vengeance of an Angry God - 
© | God in his Wrath, ſent Sau/ to puniſh Fewry, 
1h | And'Fames to Eng/ard, in a greater Fury. ; 

| Saul in Sin was no more like our James, 
'F | Than little Jordan can compare to Thames. 
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Of an Old Woman at T wittenhan, WY bk 


F all Diſſembling Gypſies, thou the A, 


Aged in, Ills here, and hereafter Curſt.,..,'; 


. Damn'd thou muſt be, for certain there's in Hears b, 


No place for ſuch a. P hareſaick Leaven : | Hi 
Well vers'd.in Fraud, in Whimſey and Preenge,| | 


Of ſeeming Saint-ſhip, with the falſeſt Senſe : . 7 
By Quaker Notions, guided hopes to paſs 1 1d 
For a Devout Aſcetick wretched Aſs. - o40Þ 
The little CarcaGs, with a mighty Mind, © +; : 
Great Pride, and greater Poverty well join'd;,; i,:4 
Prattles of Wiſdom and Philoſophy, 546 WY 
But does the atteſting of a Truth deny z, + {| -j 
For humane Converſation very fit, by 


Yet ſhe (ﬆ ſhame to hear) was thought a Wit, / 
Angelick Truth, where doit thau cow Refide?.;7 * 


Do not thy Light from her that Courts thee, hide, F 


1 "& Unfeignedly thou art Ador'd by me, - _ 
| For all our good is briefly ſumm'd-im thee : ; M0 
In Woman-kind thou rarely can'ſt be found, 


. That Sex does with Perfidiouſnels abound ; 


Wi 


W's: 


WESCELLUNTFDPMS. th © 
i; ith Countenance compos'd, and Looks preciſe, 
'14 [alſthe day long they fit and chatter Lies ; + / 
L, þ vain to be Sincere, they do pretend, - 


/ INo an to anather is a Fxjend. 
1] 
atiohy 


m wilt, andbef: take helithnf 
it There's 5 ſentce 


Ten Feniales true in all the N 
wt dinsfolt of Folly,” Wantonneſs and Pride, 


fih 'chouſand-other Us they have beſide : 'F 


| laath ?ern al,\ might T but oner Rive ofr, 
The narhe of entintt T4 nt" EEO 
(C [by Education charg'd, 1 Torments: find,” - »5 4 
{| Fhen to th' infipſd Qooverſe Pax ennfin'd.” - « Fe 
Vawary Men, 'at leaſt learmtobe Vit: 13 
A | And fron my Obſetyarion, jakeAdyice, - 
11 | Let not ſuch Animals your er ; 2M 
fl | te ſtriftly watdifol, make"n all Obey; ©: wy, 
 |Neer truſt to any thing they-doot fay's 7 17? 
\1 | For in'Geceirful Tears their Eyes they: dreſs,  / / 
T | Theit Tears, their VVerh, ns Looks, all Lies a 
) aL ut pres... o_ ; 
if "fan fick rhe Profordt, I no mote can write, - 
) | 4ply engage in Yhis; and do 'cm Right, 


A N 
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I wont envianters Lady who was 
Ved Rte Moor prevail'd on Mer: »99j 

y Rig Her Tolfs at Teaft, if Nie"thinks fir; of 
it Foy ore anploy het Reverend vi 
Tis a more Yotithful Cauſe T won'd defend,” 


Fo that Fetriale Reriegado Fried,” 


F+eVuR 


ho the laſt Tibel againſt VVoirich Pons il bt 
e to het Sex,/and:doubly falſe ro ours; 

Enviois to Love and all-its SierkPwwers#: vo 
Her Malice woufdiin other Hearts deftroy,'r-- © 
VVhat heri|-nature won't let wr Eyjoy 1#" "nt 1d! 
Man-was a happy- Favourite above;=!' 1 Taal 


And God'ne&thbtipht him ins perfett Sthes, 1 
Till VVontin Hade His Paradife Cofoplear x1 -\ 54 


_— 


«7 # 


VVhen Heavenendow'd him firſt with powerto wy | 


MYSEEL 5 ANF FO EMS why 
i77 [Tis truey/ hee Weakneſreoft him ſorterhings 
** | Yet in his Fall hig4#edbreſ7 had'its'ſinivery- 
i [Much may be faidfor hee;but nothing bined 
[| yielded-6-the Sabtilgy and Powet 1. 
{1|0u7Suldt Gpepeny;Hitwibthcmpios; 
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All the Empley they leave his Noble Station, 

\ | kDrudgery.of State, Fighting and Procreation. 

7 | Tis thus they uſe us, cauſe we thus deſerve ; 

4 | for whergſae'er true Merit they obſerve, : 

/ | Tis their delight their Lord to Pleaſe and Serve. 

/ | VVomea are wiſely, of their Favours, nice, 

[ | But yet -ingratitude 4s not their Vices...... 

; | By Nature they, are Good and Conſtant too, 

' | VVhen. Vicious, or when Falſe, we make 'em ſo: 

. | Tis on our Condu& chiefly hangs our Fate, 
Negle& *em, and your Title's in debate ; 


| 
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Not: Heat, bat-Provocation makes 'cm Lewd, 
Moſt Huchands'may be Safe; if they'll be Good, | 
_ a7" HY refolve-td Sin no more, 


ys ee of] 


- 
ve 


BN Ib nib "q 
Tis Wowk all ou happy ours Employ? 
Woman, et PRegr [et 


"LAN 


* 


TINA? 
gs, 


fp tak 


1: acaits 


4 Id Pot > 


" m4 ® 4 , i 5 
ered If ia 3.47 $15: 7 
y % kk 134 
: Lol 6 
b Mm ms 5417 v » .£%* . 
4.2 KA UT OTD ay PAR _ ſix 
: . Lo o 
; - Wa 4.6 i " EE 4 4 p> v4 ty % «+I 


Upd 


4.6 f-1 $3 CIiikim + w—T_ 


7 Fi Wn. ? 


' [ : | - : ' a 
| L £44NT PD EMS ub 
þ 0 
MASCE > Þ 4 © # A o #. IF 


e's Tek 
Pox aan i jcr 


- *74 ® _ . ' " q 
| LS, 4 44 ig 4 163% 


V i left th Inglorious Field with Grief and Shame, 
} [here his laſt Conqueſt had deſtroy'd his Name: 


y" | $o Sicknels' flies from you with ſuch a Grief, 
AA |Aham'd that ever he begun the Strife. 

All Claim to you, th' Invader has reſign'd; 

Ad left no Mark of Hoſtile Rage behind : 
Tricks no Signs of Tyranny remain, 


ilore firm than ever, ſhe ſecures het Throne. 
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S vhs th eres fel I as; 


Was raſhly Wounded by the Grectait's Spext, 
All Parties were-Concern'd to ſee her Bleed, _ » 
Ad he Himſelf did firſt repent the Deed ; 


O Mildly 
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Mildly, Ah! mildly, then your Power maintain, 
And take Example from Maria's Reign : 
Large may your Empire under her be ſeen, 

The fair Vice-gerent of theFaireſk Queeh, . 
Through you may all our Vows to her be hear 
Our humble Verſe by you alone preferr'd : © 
No Bleſſings can the Pious Suppliant want, * _ [$5 
While ſhe the Goddeſs is, and you the Saint. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Eaftcourt, 1693, upon my Lord: Syd- 
Ws 's leaving Ireland, 


Hat Wayward Fate do's ſtill attend this Iſle? 
Do'sall our hopes thus cnvioully begyiile ? 


Fe, the poor Remnant of a Ruin'd Stage, 


|For we have ſmarted by inteſtine Rage) 
Thought our ſelves well, and happily Retrlev'd, 
Tillby this Parting ſenſibly aggriev'd. 


In you Great Sir, we'd all, Defire cou'd frame, 


 |TourPreſence was our Gloty and your loſs our Shame. 


You were the Grand Encourager of Wit ; 


[Fill KIF'4 our Boxes, Galleries and Pit : 


You've Grac'F us often, ſeen us Repreſent 


': [Heroes of Story ; but *ewas you we meant : 


ch Vertuous CharaCter the Poer drew, 
ealways found did Terminate in you. 


'|Vahappy Natien, by falſe Meaſures led, 


Contented not, tho' ſtill with Manna fed; 
O 2 
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Elfe what could fuch good Nature fo invite, 
To leave that Kingdom which. he came to Right, 
But now ——— 


Even FaQions joyn yer Panjg Tx" 
And how ſoever di .-.- conſe 


In this-- by y Jou no no A but theirfo afici 
Yet.we, unhappy we, 'with akinf Heart, + 
Too ſadly feel the Miſery to part. | 

Well, fiance "tis ſo, quick be your Paſſage ove, i" 
No-heartier wiſh was ever, made by Lover. '7 q 


And loſe a Satisfaftion yet by pain, 

And kke that Lover. wiſh you here again. .; 
III Pray, by Heaven I'll Pray. it may be ſo, 7, 
And that's a thing Players don't uſe todo, 
Im wiſhing---. yes, I wiſh a proſpgraps Gale, 
Yet can't torgive the Winds that fill the Sail ; _ 
YetI muſt-wiſh+- Oh may theWinds and Seas _ 
Waft him as gently as the Calqs of Peace. 


Yet Lover like, my wiſh I wou'd retain, b | 
«& 


33 


Oh ! we ſhall neer, I doubt, ne 'r ke-him here,; , 
Heaven grant | prove--- a falle Aſtrologer. , 
wr nnes Runs off. 


My wiſhes {till run Counter, to my, fear, ee þ | 


EPILOGUE] 
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ſ By Mrs. Butler--- Spoken immediately after 
the others running out, 


OW contrary ſoe're to Form-«-- I crave 

| | Favs to pay my Thanks, and take my 
leave ; - 

The Fatal'Knife offe1'd to's Father's Throat, 

(great i is the Concern by Sorrow wrought) 
Gave Er2ſus Son an utterance to thought. 

\ | Dumb, tho" he was, Grief, Naturc overcame, 
Tun'd his dull Organs, and a Voice cou'd Frame: 


No Fathers loſs cou*d prove ſeverer Fate, 
'| Than what your Abſence will to us Create : 


() 3Z How 


—_— —— 
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How chearfully we ſtill gave out each Play 
Secure of Favour in your Generous Sway : — 
What the Effects, Sir, of your Loſs will be, 

] can without Aſtrology foreſee, ; 
The Town it ſelf, a Widow will become, ® 
T tt Swge £310 y TT be 1 
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_— — 1 CE 


By Lord C—5. 


——_— 


—— - oo — —  ——_— 


Ugd to wonder, when I read 
| | That one Falſe Woman heretofore, 
Such-bigh Debate and Ruine bred, 
But now I blame the Greek no more: 
Oh, *cis a hardand cruel part 
A Rooted Paſſion to cxpell, 
From a tender faithful Hearr, 


And ſure no Crume to love too well / 


The Wretch that tears an Arrow from bis Side, 
Adds to his pain, and makes the Wound more wide / 


O 4 ANSWER. 


192. MIS CE UEANT PO EMS. 


CC IIS OO 1 OOO A 


ANSWi rx 


: By 2 LADY. 


TT Us'd to wonder when T read 
T hat T reacherous'Mankind herelfore, 


To Women had ſach ruin bred, 
And blame, whoever truſts em more; 
. Tis {urea very eafie part, 
A teigned Paſſion to:remove 
From a falle deceitful Heart, 
For whoCourts all, does no one Love. 
The Brave that tears an Arrow from his Side, 
Is thereby cur'd, thot make the Wound more wide 


The Former Age accuſe io more"! 
For Ours in Falineſs does excel, 
And all Deccit Men practiſe ore 
Tobeexpert ith Crafts of Hell. 
For 


MISCBLEANT ROBES. 193 


For when they ſtrive toſhew their Art, 
The Fair anes Pity they purſue, 
Pleas d wite the Cheat, they bid adiecu. 


hands 


oacly inſtead of Pity he ſhow gain, 


[Tht maſys diffÞfnbldyEove tyvgreneſt paiy- 
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T O 


Mr. Shepherd. 


——— 


Writ by a LADY. 


— 


OU that to Write and Judge are able, 
K (Diſtinguiſh'd from the Scribling Rable) 


You are concern'd with ſome few more, 
That Wit ſhou'd be debasd no lower : 
If Fools at under Rates can pleaſe, 
Parnaſus Rents muſt needs Decreaſe. 
See, Peyton's Works, and Whartor's pals, 
As Current, as in Jreland Braſs / 

Quit your Pretenfions to the Muſes, 


Or put a ſtoptotheſe Abuſes : 
Where 


Le 
He 
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here SigniPoſts take, vain's the Ambition 


_f Paintidg-like Yandike, -or Titan. '- 


hile yer the danger's at ſome diſtance, 


lepherd, ariſe, and giveraliiftance, -- |. 


1:!o free Wits:Bmpire fromithe Scandals 


cre 


| 


1/1 |\nd dull Incavifons &f: theſe Fandats;” | 


The preſent Ladreat is Crazy ;' 
When there's a Vacahecy may't pleaſe ye 
Frankly to give away the Bayes 
(No Poeriever bought «Place: ) 
Beſtow't on one that can Write Satyr, 
Since the Age'sTaſt's turn'd to Ill Nature ; 
But let his Stile be ſo prevailing, 
As to beat down the Price of Railing, 
let him in ſome ſoft Elegies repair, 
The Wrongs that have been donethe Libell'd Fair. 


Or couw'd you find a Muſe for ſuch a Theme, 
There wants not Matter, for a Nobler Flame: 
Great Wiltam's Labours, his Succeſs, 
Reſtoring Tnjur'd Europe's Peace. 

let France ſtill boaſt of her United Power ; 
ter Union ſerves byt to Enſlave her more : 


On 


What Love, her Taſte of Vehwied draws! 
» - How skifullyeſha wear Grown-{11. WT _ 


How yeehoaern'd the layeut:downs- |; 2; R 
In her, the Virtugs of! abourrants dn" 
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IE wretched Damon, die quickly to caſe her, 
[| J Vain is thy Study, the Ingrateful to move, 


KF d, 44 i #\ 
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hy ſhou'd thy ill return'd Paſſion upbraid her, 
Too fierce it flam'donr;- rootender it grew ; 


framing new | Plot to pleaſe, Dgking a 


A Beauty muſt be as Nature has made her, 
A Prey to 43: Ty anda ,-F%-wang _ 
out no more 2 Life, / waſted with Care, - 
1 [Never was Woman won by well deſerving, 
) 


Caprice, or Intereſt, Nill miſguide the Fair, 


Sine 


a  A$$TEEuNT PORN 
Since her hard Heart averſe, evermore flies thee, 


"Tis not mp Wk: RoPhan,” 
Ode | £* HE %245-h Whig þ 0 12rars 1g ren] 


Faint aftcempts. in Love'ace vain. 
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| Let each Mannow forget his Broil, 
And let full Glaſſes Reconcyte 
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F Compleats the Years of E 


Hibernia freed f 


Her long oppreſsd $A þ633 . 
Shall then as £hem'C 

; The true- A A f poſſeſs c 

EV Non Curſed Hereticks cdl before. | 
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9 But Oh! I'ai forc'd to leave the welcom 
Theme, 


tonne: 
Glory's Date? 
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"7 Jlnd yet wou'd fain engage m Heart, 
4 | wthe ſame hard ugeific pait. g v2 

t how (ala) h# tink that that I | - 
of nbexr the Wo with which you dies OGG 
- 
| Shepherd. Thx not my Paſſion makes 1 TE Lark 
. Put your indifference'gives Diſpair. 
Y en 
! ' [il gentlier Showers afliſtance bri ng. 
; ot Flame whichſcorehcs and deſtroys, 
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olten'd by Kindneſs, brings forth Joys. | 


 Shep-.ſs. Love has athouſand ways to pleaſe, 
"Fit more to rob us of our caſe; 
| _ P 3 For - 


SS 
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For Reſtleſs Nights and Careful Days, 
Some hoursof Pleaſures it repays ; , 


But abſence ſoon, and jealous Fears, 


Drowas rv yy "__ 


Shep--d. By vain and d ſenceleſs "up DI. 
Harmleſs Love's the Ot 
While we no other Pai 
| But thoſe whichweour ſelves procure : 


|. forall th Torment that anos. | | 
| CHORD & | 
3 ; Tet q w Love, tet us Love, andto Havines beſte i 
| Age and Wi iſdem comes too faſt; M7. 
: Pouth for Loving as deligid, * ' | © 
+  $hep—d alone—-- Like een, Yale. ; 
Her—$ala—; Tewbe cnflew, I Uhe kind, , || © 
$2 Heaven can brfiow yo greater Bleſbng, .. F 
Cnr ah Love, DORN FP Pig 4 
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That comprehends within a Thought, 
The whole and 

And hom tek pr =; pe 2s 
Her Life and Death can Calculate, 
With all the Adventures w h ſhall paſs 
To every Atom of the 


ps Sou o Grea o High, ſo 


But, let her be as Good as Great, | , 


Nor ſucks cheir Hmoaty but feeds their -: ..--: 7 
wants. ed wil 2 | = 14 | E 
P 4 


vs 
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308. . MICE SIANT 70 
'$o let this Mighty Mand diffuſe, 
All that's, its own to others uſe, 
And free from private ends retaig, 
Nottung of's Sell, bys.galy Name: 
bs, Nel off; » HOU 


bh, © 


| Let me not ſuch fram cheoarbainl} 


+ As Daughters to their Fathers give, 
1 Or as the Siſter to.her 


\ Arein hepweyals ihdinen CY 
 T muſt to lengthew/on the Pleakite,' © - 
aeon thy _ and kifs by leiſure, 


MICE LLANFPO2ME: 
{Who am not one ea&ig” of 
goddeſſes breathleſs Images ; 
| ppupyremcrgny 
ft 7} lovelieſt Saznt, falvesin Paint/ 
.HWarmFleſh and Blogd Fd rather chuſs, 
14 payer Fete Juice ; 
Idartic pm 
L | moſtred Lips, ade; 
umes Somgavedcom dragd 


| it Thus Celia, Dallas we ſport away, 


} vr Caſey wil nt. #6 
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Then let thoſe Miſtreſſes above, 

Venus and Hehe (that of Love 

And this of Youth, the Dezzy) 

Fall toſwhoſe ſhare they will for me. 

Til envy none, nor ere Repine, 

Since Judge who will, the odds are Mine. 


re te man 


Luſus in Priapum. I: Praiſe of Naked: 
neſs, and in Imitation of Petron,| 


Arbit. 


Cur ſua figna Dei, &c. 


— <” OO GOO 


| By Charles Blunt, Eſq; 1689. = 


He Almighty Image of his Shape afraid, 
And hide the Nobleſt part e'r Nature 


rf 
That him alone ſucceeds in his Creating Trade! | 


TheFall this Fig-leav'd Modeſty began 
To puniſh Womanby obſcuring Man. 


Before, when e're his Stately Cedar mov'd ; 


Om —_—E— 


She.Saw, Ador'd, and Kiſs'd the Thing ſhe lov'd; | 


[Then as the Sails about a Maſt are furl'd ; 
[Her open Thyghs about his Loyns ſhe hurld ; C 


/ 
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Or with it wip'd her Eyes,for Female Chymiſts hold 
Twill cure a Rhume, as wellas Angel-Gold : 


And th? Horizon of his lower World. 

Such Covering only fit for him to bear, 

Which he becomes (as all the Women ſwear ) c 
Fetter than any Pope St. Peter's Chair. 

Why do the Gods their ſeveral Signs diſcloſe ? 
Omnipotent Fove his Thunder-Bolt expoſe 

Neptune his Trident, Mars his Weapon too, fg f Ds, | 


?allas her Spear to each Spetators view 3 Kc. 


And poor Priapus be alone canfind The 


To obſcure the WomansGod, and Parent 4 


of Mankind? 


Lnce free-born Beaſts their Liberty obtain, 


Long haſt thou Journey-workt for Souls in vain, 


When up Impriſon'd, and a Slave in Bed, 
A Captiv'd God that fears to ſhew his Head! 


"| To be no more Eclips'd from Human Sight ; 


| Storm the Pantheon, and demand thy Right, e 


But Conquer in the Day, and Triumph in the 
Night ! 


The 
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T he Two Gown-Men, &c. 


Hat StrangeViciſitudes ourAge has known, 
Depoſing, and Advancing to a Throne? 
While every Change by Law is J oftfy'6, 
For Law was ever on the Strongeſt ſide ; 
All Covet to Adore the Riſing Sun 
Yet blame his Beams er half his Race isrun : 
His Favours are not equally beſtow'd, 
They Pine for Want, or Surfeit with the Load. 
And none are more uneaſte in their Station, 
Than are the Prieſts, and Lawyers of the Nation. 
Now, in Debates of greateſt Conſequence, 
The Intereſtof a Kingdom and a Prince. 
If wea ſtrit Examination make, 
And Scan the Meaſures they of late did take, 
How in Man's Memory that paſs'd for Law 
(When Fear or Intereſt held the Slaves in Awe) 


Which 


*. 
 —_ 
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/|Mhich now with one Aſſent they all Decline, 
[And in the very Contradiction Joyn. 

; [4n Ignorant Judge was ever held a Curſe; 

|but he that's Impudent, .is much more worſe; 


Now when theſe Virtues in one Man do meet, 


How is he Qualifyd for th Judgment-Seat? 
' [Tet none but ſuch have worn the Robe of late, 


No wonder then at this our turn of State : 
That Ignorance helps Devotion, as fome own, 


[Tis plain 'that: help'd-our Monarchfrom his Throne; 
{for had he with one grain of Senſe been bleſt, 

| [Hene'r had made himſelf all Europe's Jeſt. 

| [Had T been he, I'd have Abjur'd the Maſs, 

: ]ErI'd have Chronict'd my felf an Aſs, 


Now he, agd's Queen together Hand in-Hand, 


: ay make a Viſit. to-the, Holy Land; 


Or to Lorette ga'on Pilgrimage, 


'|reſent her with Young Taffy for a Page: | 


terhaps ſhe may return the Diamond Bodkin,,. 
Whichif ſhe does, (By G--d) 'twill be an odd thing; 


/ |%ints,Prieſts,and Lawyers, will like Whores receive, 
{ut know no. Preſident ought back to give. 


Ny, the Reformed Church-Men of our Nation 
Uk all endeavours to keep up that Faſhion : 


They 
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They Preachup Heaven; yetgape for Earthly Gaiz| 


And don't believe the Tenets they Maintain : 
For if they did, why does their Conwverſatiori 
Declare*emthe leaſt Chriſtians in the Nation 2 
The Road to Heaven to others they canſhow, 


But in theſe Paths, they fear; or hateto go : | 


Whatever from the Pulpit they Declare, 
None ought to Queſtion, 'ttor itideed none dare; 
Our Faith upon the Lawn Sleeves is annext, 


3 
' 
, 


Tis damnable-not to believe the Text: ml, 
The Contradi&ions every day they Preach, ' 1 | 


And makethe Scriptures; Seriptaresto Impeach?” ! 
Oh what a Medly of that/Book is matle, waVt 


Since Prieſthood was diſſolv'd in a Trade! © | 


While thoſe who nerethe Calender did learn; © 
Nor cou'd the Rubrick of+ the Churth diſcern; '" 
Are called the Men whofe Feet\is Beanrifal, © 
Yet none's more Sottiſh, Ignoraft and Dull. 
When 'Rome of late had got the Weather-gage, 
And Publickly appear'd upon the Stage : 

Tho' Favonr'd and Encourag'd by that K=—— 


Whom they and only they to th' Thone did bring]: © 


Ye 
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vfet when their Tythes,their Off rings and Church- 


Lands | 
Nere likely to be Raviſh'd from their Hands, 


|Fith opens Mouth Defiange they Declare, 
[4nd every Pulpiteer Proclaims the War : 


then Remehich was the Mother-Churelpbefore, 
bStild no better than- the Searter Whore." , 


ts Babyloniſh Trinkets all Reveal'd, 


'|Ntych but for Intereſt, might have been Conceald. 
{{ |Norwill ofte Sdber Man believe me Rude, l 


f1with this Poſition do Conclude ; 

Thoſe Countries are more Happy than _ 
ſhonever heard of Lawyer-or of Prieſt; - 
for if there is a Plague on this ſide Hell; - 


[Tis only there where thoſe Tormentors:dwell. 
kqually O us, equally [/Accurſt 5; ©, 
/\ [None buran Oedipus knows which is:worlt.. 


| 5h; " " . pIY/.2 «1 Cf #47 = 
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Rocheſter G g ©, ST. 


Addreſſing himſelf -©0 bt 


of the MUSES. - 


Rom the deep Vaulied Den of, oaſ FOR 
I've thro' the Center forcd my way to Light, 


To ſing, my; old Aſſociates. vain Deſigns 1.1 


And Scourge 'em into Knowledge of their Crimes, 
Which I myi{elf by fatal Proof may tell , .. - 
If juſtly Scan'd, 4s. juſtly merit Hells ;-,..; 41.1 + 
Thou Julian, who through all thy life haſt ſhow: 
A love to' Scandal equal tamy:own 5. :.:.: 
That mutual Friendſhip tothy Mind recal, 

And whatl tell thee, tell again to all. 

A Peer ſhall Grace the Van, and fo tis fit, 

The firſt in Lewdneſs, though not the firſt in Wit. 
Through all the Iſls that wait on Man, Hh'has run, 
As if C e ze) bhas long'dto be undone. 
Thete's not x day, bur like ſome Snarling Antick, 
Proves him either Peeviſh, Dull or Frantick ; 


Then 


> 
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|Then vaialy for to boaſt of Conqueſts won, 
. | What Mothers hhas betray'd, what Maids undone 


s but a Snare, that draws more miſchief on. 
Tis ſtrange thathe, 'who has been usd (@ ill, 
Shou'd ſpite of Claps continue Cully fill, 

Or fongly with ill Women keepa pother, 

firſt Marrying one, now Jikedby another. 


Nor ſhall his Buffoon Followers ſcape my Rage, 
Thoſe Fam'd Supporters of a Vicious Age. 
Lewd in their Lives, unlimited in Nonſenſe, 


-| Two Beaſts, chat never make no uſe of Conſcience; 


PimpIng and Scandals are their chief Delight, 
And yet they neverget a Farthing by't : 

tow often have T laugh'dto ſee the Brutes 
Engap'd invain Fantaſtical Diſputes, 


1 | While all that cou'd be lezrn'd from the Conteſt, 


Whene'ecr they came to Earneft, *twas a Jelt; 
If they have Wit, 'cis neither more nor leſs : 
Than Merry- Andrew does in Fairs expreſs, : | 
As being Cloath'd in the fame Clowniſh Dreſs. 


But now 'tis timeT ſhou'd a Fourth diſplay, 
Mueh ſuch another Animal as they. 


Q V-::: 
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Vain in his Garb, and Viciousin his Nature, 
All his whole Lite'sbut one continued Satyr; 
Upon himſelf, then for hisWit, 'tis ſuch, 

He thinks too little, and heyprates too mucf : 
Never was ſuch a Flux of Words:pour'd forth, 
Mixt with ſo little-Profit, Grace;' or Worth + 
But as an Apple, though-twas ſound before, 
When once a Maggot ſeizes on the Core, 
Streight the whole Maſs infenfibly decays 

Juſt like our Author, ſince he'Wrie his Plays : 
Who, by the Rage of Pox'” and Tmpotence, 

Is crampt botkt'in his Judgment, and his Senſe ; 
And forc'd for Refuge to a Pit&h'fo common 
Of making Songs to pleaſe the Fobls and Women. 


Another wou'd with theſetti#tthingsſrir;, - * 
Only in all things, he's of Jeſs Repute, © 
Baſer of Sou), than Form, and Dame Nature 
Ne're before him'made fuch an Ankward Creature. 
True, he has Senſe they fay, but Credit me, 
True Senſe does not confiſt in Blaſphemy ; 
For *tis the Prophets unſuſpe&ed Rule, 
That he, who owns no God, muſt be a Fool. 


Yet 
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Yet were this not of force to make him ſo, Q 

There's one undoubted Proof that needs mult do; 

And that's the Matrimonial Badge he wears, 

/ | For what but ſuch, wou'd e'cr Embrace the Cares C 
Of wilful Bondage in his Waining Years. 

Some ſay the Nuptial Knot was ty'd, tfuntye 

The Mortgages that on his Land dolie ; 

But my Opinion is, they*re in the wrong, 

He can't be Juſt, hthas been a Knave fo long : 

Tis like expeCting Fiſh tolife in Air, 

Or thouto leave the Juice of Grapes for Beer. 

Oh Marqueſs *'why didſt Match thy Blood fo ill ? 

Hadſt thou in all things ſhew*d ſuch want of Skill, C 

Thou mighteſt een have ſtuck at Savi/ ill, & 


A Sixth there is in that fo Ill, fo Nice, 
He's ever ſtriving to improve in Vice; 
It has been long his chiet Deſignand Care, 
firſt to get Baſtards, and then make fem Heirs, c 
The only Fruit that her Rank Soyl will bear, 
Or ſucha Sire deſerve ; I necd not tell 
Shes nauſeous to the S:oht, as to the5mell ; 
1 mean to every Smell, but to his own, 
for he (happy in nothing <!{e) has none; 


(} 2 Evn 
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Ev*nCoxes Cully js before him Priz'd, 

And where's the Man that can be more diſpis'd. 
If theſe are Wits, or cer deſerv?d that Name, 
Let me unpiticd go, from whence I came, 
Plurg'd to the bottom of the rowing Flame. 
:Tis true, your Laureat well deſerves the Bayes, 
Witneſs the Genius that Adorns his Plays, 

But chiefly thoſe he Writ in former days; 

Yet, if in Death I may at leaſt be free, 

As in my Life time, he has been to me ; 

To lay the Slave down flat upon his Face, 

I uſe the Words, becquſe his Subjec's baſe ; 

So, that the Monarch may in Pomp appear, 

Tf not an Ais, you” read a Villain threre, 

For 'tis the gen'ral Vote from King to Slave, 
Although the Poets good, the Man's a Knave ; 
But lct him paſs, for now comes Stalking on, 
The Awtul Majeſty of ſtiff King Fohn, 

With Noiz cockt up, and !Viſſage like a Fury, 
Or Fore-YMan of an Ignoramas Fury. 

111 gpeak not of his Slouching Lobby Meen, 

- (Although it is the worſt that c're was ſeen) 
Becauie of 12te his whole Deſign and Trade is, 
With thoſe Accompliſnments to gain the Ladies ; 


To | 
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Witneſs the late Imparellel'd Eſſay, 

AWork, which all admire, and well they may. 
for what Inſipid Sot c#neer Write ill, 

When Waler, Leigh, and Dryden Guide the Quill 
Falkland and El--d, HHenningham and Wharton, 
Mord--t and /7ow (all dull as Scotch Dunbarton) 

Are ſuch a Medly of Conceited Chits, 

I wonder who the Devil DubbL'd 'em Wits; 

Their Skill in Poeſy; we may beſt diſcover, 

Where there foul Quills throw Dirt at one another: 


To whom his Laurel'd Wit, hasopd the way, 


And here (wou'd time permit me) Icou'd till 
Of Cle--land, Portſmouth, Croſs and Arundel; 
Mall Howard, Suſſex, Lady Gray and Ne/4, 


Strangers to Good, but Boſo Friends to lll, 

As boundleſs in their Luſt, as in their Will - 

But ſee, the Morning breaks, I muſt away, 

Souls damn'd to Night, muſt never view the Day. 


Q 3 - 


# 
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es 


0 Rus quando te Afifpiciam ? Cuando licebet, 
Nunc Veterum Scriptis, nunc Somno Q inex. 
tibzs horts, 


Dacerd Solicite jucunda oblivia Vita ? 


Paraphras'd. 


Pon the Downs when ſhall I breathe at eaſe ? 
Have nothing elfe to do, but what I pleaſe? 

In afreſh cooling Shade, upon the Brink 
Of Arden's Spring, have time to Read and Think ; 


And firetch and fleep ; when all my care ſhall be 
For Heaith aud Pleaſure, my Philoſophy ? 


When ſhall I reſt from Buſineſs, Noiſe, and Strife; 
Lay down the Soldiers, and the Courtiers Life? 
And, ih ſome Smiling. Melancholly' Seat, 

Begin for ſhame at leaſt tolive, and to forget 
The Nonſenie, and the Farce, of what the Fools 


\S y.. RY 
clit Great. 
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PROLOGUE 


TO THE 
PROPHE TESS 


Hat Nof/terdame, with all his Art can gueſs 
The Fate of our approaching Propheteſs ? 


: APlay, that, like a ProſpeCtive ſet right, 
' Preſents our vaſt Expences cloſe to ſight ; 
* But turn the 7wbe, and then we ſadly view 


Our diſtant Gain, and thoſe uncertain too : 

A ſweeping Tax, which on our felves we railc, 
Andall, like you, in hope of better Days. 
When will out Loſles warn us to be Wiſe? 

Our Wealth decreaſes, and our Charges riſe: 
Money, the ſweet Allurer of our Hopes, 

Ebs out by Oceans, but comes in by Drops, 
We raiſe new ObjeQs, to provoke Delight; 
But you are fated, cre the Second fight. 


Q 4 Falſe - 
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Falſe Men ! Ev?a fo you uſe your Miftreſſes, Thet 
They riſe three Stories intheir Tow'ring Dreſs, We 1 
And, after all, you Love not long enough but) 
To pay the Rigging, er you turn'em off. The! 
Never content with what you had before, Wh 
But true to Change, and Engliſh Men alt ore. Wit 
Now Honour calls you hence, and all your Care | And 
Is to provide for the fierce Pomp of War : The 
In Plume and Scarf, Jack-Boots, and Bilbo-Blade, _ | fcc 
The Silver goes, which ſhou'd ſupport our Tade, Sell 
But we ſhall flourith, ſure, when you are paid. | Th: 
Go, unkind Heroes ! Leave our Stage to Mourg, | Th 
Till Rich, from Vanquiſh'd Rebels you return, An 
And the fat Spoils of Teague in Triumph draw, Th 
His Firkin Butter, and his Uſquebaugh. Un 


Go Conquerors of your Male and Female Foes, 
Men without Hearts, and Women without Hoſe ! 
Each bring his Love a Bog/and Captive Home, 
Such proper Pages will long Trains become, 
With Copper Culters and with Brawny Backs, 
Quite to put down the Faſhion of our Blacks : 

* Then ſhall the Pious Mvſes pay their Vows, 

- And furniſh all their Laurels for your Brows ; 


Their 
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Their Tuneful Voice, ſhall riſe for your Delights; 
We want not Poets fit to Write your Fights. 

But you, brisk Beauties, for whoſe only ſake 

Theſe doughty Knights ſuch Dangers undertake, 
Thenthey with happy Gales are gone away, 

With your Propitious Preſence Grace our Play, : 
And with a Sigh, their empty Seats Survey : 
Then think on that bare Bench my Servant fate, 
[ke him Ogle ſtill, and hear him Chat, 

felling facetious Bargains, and Propounding 

That Wity Recreation, call'd Dufmounding, 

Their loſs with Patience we will ſtrive to bear ; 

And wou'd do more, to fee you often here - 

That our dead Stage, reviv'd by your bright Eges, 
Under a Female Regency may riſe. 
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| EPITAPH 
| A O.N 
JuLraR, Secretary of the Maſe, 


I Nder this Weeping Monumeatal Stone, 
There lyesa Scribe, who, while he liy'd,w 
R (know 
To every Bawd, Whore,Pimp,Fop, Fool, in Town: 
For Scandal he was Born ; and we ſhall find, 

| That now he's Dead, there's little left behind. 
Vaſt was his Courage witneſs all his ſtore 
Of Noble Scars, that to his Grave he bore, 
Got all in War ;. for he abhorrd a Whore. 
Of ſpreading Libels, nothing thall be ſaid, 
Becauſe 'twasthat,which brought him in his Bread; 
And tis a Crime to Vilifie the Dead. 


| 


His | 


{ 


| If the poor Secretary's frighted Ghoſt 
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[In Covent-Garden Church he'd Slumbring fit, 


is honour for Religion ſtill was great, 


To ſhow his Piety was like his Wit, 

But, above all, Deink was: his etvefYelipht, 

He drank all day, yet left not off at Night - 

Drink was his Miſtreſs, nay Drink was his Health, 
For without drinking, he was neer himſelf, 9-4 + 
Ah Cruel Gods! what Merit can you boaſt, i J 


Shou'd chance to touch upon the Sryg;zan Coaſt ? 
But” Ah ! his loſs 'tis now too late to Mourn / 

He's gone, and Fate admits of no'Return : 

Bur whether is he gon# > To Heav'n, no doubt ; 

Where if there's any Drink, he'll find it out. 


The 
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T be Prince of Whigland. ' 


H E Prince of Whig/a»d Swaggers in White. 
Hall, 
Have at you ſneaking Currs, have at you all, 


From the great Vue Slayes, wu te 4 
> # 
Go run, ih break your Necks, who firſt _ pay 
Horhape to th' worthleſs piece of Faſhion'd Clay, 
Which you cry'd Crucifie but Yeſterday, 
OO It 
His no ill Mein, at firſt might well allow 


? 4 
4 4 
T” 


4 
Such well-form'd Lines Recomendations ate; 


That Nature writes in favour of the Fair, 
Of which, ev'n the few Wiſe ate not aware: 


Some hopes of Vertue, while you did not know, - 
But look for Truth, the Jugling Pageant Show: | 


5. They 


{2 


' [They Introduee ; but when you try and kind 
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The poyſon'd Symptoms of a Baſtard's Mind, 

A falſe Son, Nephew, Subje, blucband, Friend : 
Cancel thoſe Lines, haw fair ſo er they're writ, 
Tear the gilt Paper, pſe it when you-Alut, 


_— --— - Ow _—- - y—=—- _ 


SATYR 


MATRIMONY. 


Dri that Qpinion, which will, nat allow- © 
L 


Thoſe harmleſs Sports Natuee commigeds us to 

thout Indenture and loud Proclamation , _ ... ' 

Made by a Fop to a dull Congregation; _ | '£ 
The Gods themſelves cou'dncer endure that Faſhion. 


To 
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ToPrieſts like Scriveners,fome will apply 
Themſelves who doubt of their Security ; 

But Gen'rous Souls, tike Gods, move in a Sphere 
Above thoſe T'yes made by old Sinners here - 
They are for that free way of Propagation, 
Made by the Law of Nature, not o'th' Nation, 
Which dulls the pleaſure by its Limitation. 

Let Foppiſh Zeal, Devotion's Baſtard, ſay 

What er it can, our private Pleaſures may 

Be as Divine, although not us'd that way. 
What you call Verte'gbut a Compoſition 1 
Of ſuc ngrediertts Nature —_ Fiſt on, 
Dull Phlegm and Melancholy, do produce 

Zeal in abundance; That does introduce 

Such Bug-bears in your Fancy, that an Ant 
Appears to you to be an Elephant. 

Nature the God's great Inſtrument, muſt be 
Branded by you, with all the Infamy 

You can Aſperſe- her, and all this becauſe 

She gives us freedom by her Sacred Laws, 

To uſe thoſe Pleaſures ſhe for us has made, 

And not to ſtand upon the Levites Aid. 


| 


Good 


rod 3 


brin! 


riſk! 


/ [you 
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5ood Man, he crys for Matrimony ! Why ? 
brings a gain to his Divinity - 

riſtnings and Burials do the fame, I vow, 
/ [fyou omit 'em, there's Damnation too. 
But why ſhould the poor Brat in danger be 
(f being Damn'd, becauſe not Croſs'd by thes? 
0 why where Funeral Rite omitted is, 
ſhou'd that obſtru@t the'Mortal's way to Bliſs ? 
Theſe and dull Nuptials, all you Wiſe Men faw, 
Nere nothing but to Complement the Law - 
© that the'Book and Ring, appear to me 
luch a miſtake in your Divinity, 
That you mauſt grant the Ceremony ſent 
To ſuch poor Mortals for-a Puniſhment, ( 
As cou*d not with their Freedom be content. 


THE 
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2118 Scar 
I. F | And 
Elinda, who had neyer been | 

| \ Eſteem'd a Beavty at Fifteen, | Coq 

AlwaysAmorous was and Kind, f cho Yet 

To every Swain ſhe leat an Ear, Ak F 

Free as Air, but falſe as Wind z , * baf | Bed 

Yet none could fay (he was Severe , ( 

She Eas'd more than ſhe made Complain, 17 JEit 

Was always Singing, Pert and Vain. | | Ev 

2. 

Where e'er the Throng was, ſhe was ſeen, _ 

And ſwept the Youths along the Green ; wi 
With equal Grace ſhe Flatter'd all, | 

And fondly proud of all Addreſles, So 

Her Smiles invite, her Eyes wou'd call 2 | 7] 
And her ſoft Heart her Looks Confeſles - | 


She Rallyd this, to that ſhe Bow'd, — 
Was Talking ever, Laughing loud. 


On every ſide ſhe a advance, 
And every where a Confidence; 

She tells for Secrets, all ſhe knows, 
And to know all ſhe does pretend- 
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Beauty in Maids he treats as Foes, 
But evety hatdſom 'Youth as Frierid. 
Scandal ſtill paſſes off for Truth, 
And Noiſe and 4p Witand Youth: 


wW 


Coquet allo) er, arid every Part, 
Yet wanting Beauty, even of Art,,,  _] 


Herds with the Ugly and the old; ; 
And plays the Critick with the reſt ; 
Of Men the Baſhful or the Bold, » 
Either and.all, by turgs likes beſt : 
Ev'n now tho' Youth be languiſh'd, ſhe 
Sets up for Love and Gallantry. 


. - . " 
- . af v 
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To Her M vjefty i Myghty Miſtreſs; I 
The Dorſet C ounteſs, all in hed 


— 


— 


By « our Fleetwood "i 


CF Our lean Petitioner ſheweth Humbly, 
That the pleaſant Lady Lumbley, 


like Plerity, our bad Comley : 


OC 
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Is 


That the Spouſe o'th' Noble Marqueſs, 
Sleek as Mill-Moufſe, keeps her Carkaſs, 
And is more Fat than Buck in Park is - 


'Vhile ſhe, poor ſhe, with Heart that's aching, 
ars the People oft Miſtaking, 
+:c for them, *and they for Bacon - 


. 
'F 


But there's a Nut from Indian Air, 
Keeps all that teeds on't Freſh and Fair, 
Each Squirrel's bigger thaf a Bear. 


Cou'd ſhe a Pound or two but Purloyn, 
Her Spare-rib ſoon wou'd look like Sur-loyn. 
FThus your Petitioner endeth:her Line, 


_ And fhall certainly endeavour, | 
" While Maids wear Hoods, and Men wear 
Beaver, 


To Pray tor ever, and for ever, &c. Y 

| 

\ Y So 
An 
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M u SE; 


The Author of pre and Achitophel. 


Quo liceat Libris, non licet ire mihi, 
Turpiter hut illuc ingenioſus eo. 


Ee 


"Written by a Perſon of Honour: 


F YT Ear medull Proftitute, worſe than my Wiſe, 
Hi. her, thou Shame arid Clogg of humane 
Life. | 

Whoſe fitfl Eſlay was in 4 Tyrant's Praiſe, 
Baudy in Prologues, Blaſphemous in Plays - 
$o Lewd, thou mad'ſt me for the Church unfit, © 
And 1 had Starv'd, but for 4 lucky Hit, & 
When the weak Miniſters implor'd my Wit. 

R >» Stol i& 

PP. 
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Sto ſt me from. Buſineſs, where I might have made . 


A ſolid Fortune to thy barren Trade : 

My Father Wiſely bad nie be a Clerk, 

Thon whiſper'ſt Boy, be thou a tearing Spark. 
I from that fatal Hour, new hopes purlu', 
Set-up for Wit, and aulwardly was Lewd ; 


Drunk 'gainſt my Stomach, 'gainſt my Conſcienec Sid 


Swore ; 
Againſt my Will, I Marry a a rank Whore. 


After two Children, and a third Miſcarriage, 


By Brawny Brothers he&or'd ifito Marriage - 
Aſſerted Rapes and Luſts Fd never known, 
As if that all Gomorrah were my own: 

Nor Love, nor Wine, cou'd ever ſee me Gay: 
To writing bred, I know not what to ſay. 
With Scolding Wife and Starving Chits beſet, 


When I want Money, and no Friend will Freat,/ 


Cheer'd with one Cup of thy Caſtalian Spring, - 
I can Abuſe the Church, my Friend, my King. 
Tell him he's Jilted, Fool'd, led by the Noſe; 
Then like 4/may/or, turn upon his Foes: 

Libel his Miſtreſſes and States-men too, 


Then o'er bis Whoring, Life, old Pavid throw, 


by 
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But our good Monarch ſpares his Caſt /emary, 

And Oats his Plots and Treaſons Swears in vain. 
Defame the Men that gave me Meat and Cloaths, 
And then deny it with a thouſand Oaths. 

Adryell to pleaſe, call Rocheſter a Fool, 

Sidley a Capuchin, ſharp Dorſet, Dull : 

like Borosky, by the proud Count Hir'd, 

On Scroop my Blunderbuſs of Satyr Fir'd, 

In cald Blood, call*d him Fool, Knave, Coward "0 


By whom Zr3ah was fo baſely Slain ; 


What more to ZZall or Cranbourn could I do, 
Who long Enjoy'd e'cr 1 began to Woe ? 
Thou'lt ſay perhaps, what is all this to thee, 

it I a Coward, Cuckold, Villain be ? 

O ! but thou ſhould'ſt thy Sacred Aid refuſe, 
When T invok'd it to ſo baſe a uſe: 
Blunt of my murdering Lines the killing point, 
And honeſtly refuſe the odious Hint. 

But thou ne'er com'ſt ſo gladly to my call, 

As when on Merit unprovok'd I fall. 

Is there a Patriot to be-Defam'd, 

Lady Abugd, or Vertuous Action blam'd, 
Thou with officious haſte rank'ſt every word, 
And giv'ſt thy raging Mad-man a ſharp Sword ; 
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Devils to Witches, are not more at hand, 

Than thou when I an helliſh Task Command. 

” To thee ungrateful; what has Moyrrouth done, 

© ' That Parſon like, thou call {thim+45ſolon ? 

From that meer Name, doſt fooliſhly infer, 

He from old David's Head the Crown would' tear 
Were he Ambitious, he had kepthis Place, ' © 
+ -, Stood high-in David's, as the People's Grace, 

And Warlike Chief of the Pretorian'Bands, 

To the whole Nation's Hearts had Join*d rheir Hands 
Of publick good, diſlembled his deep care, - | 
With the falſe Febyfite a while kept fair: 

Then in fomme great decifive glorious day, * | 
Made thoſe vile Cormorants diſgorge their Prey, '” 


4 


Our Charch, Religion, Freedom, and our Laws, * 

> Thoſe darling Morfels of their longing Jaws. , 

4 VViſe Stanly thus till Boſworth fatal day, 

4 - Did ſeeming Faith'to' cruel Rithar@ pay, 

© But left the Tyrant in'the heat of Fight, 

And brought Succeſs to Henry's drooping Right. 

Monmouth's brave Mind could no Diſguife endure; 

Still Noble ways preferring, to ſecure ; 

Whilſt David laviſhes his People's Love, 

He buys the Purchaſe, with defign to improve, 
And 
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VVhat the wild Heir has vainly Thrown away, 

Leſt the great ancient Famuly Decay. 

Good honeſt David,. why would'ſt thou have made 

Of ſuch a Son and Parliament afraid? 

VVhich whilſt heſways, what FaCtion dare diſpute 

Or who can ſay he is not Abſolute 2 

Through them he may command the People's Purſe, 

And ſpend their:Wealth and Blood withouta Curſe. 

By Laws they would a Popiſh. Heir Exclude, -- 

Not by rude Force, or a tumultuous Crowd. 

Aeainſt Navarr the FaCtious Princes Leagu'd, 

And the right.Heir the Papal World Intrigud : 

When a long, War had plac'd him on the Throne, 

The State Religion he was forc'd to own. boys 

The harmleſs People took it in good part, 

The Zealous Church yet Stabb'd him to the Heart. 

| Taught by all Story, there was no-defence, 

But they muſt change their Faith, or change their 
Prince. 

Who would not here the like Extreams prevent, 

And ſettle things by-aid of Parliament 2 


Thou only Court, prefiding at the Pelm, 
VVhich mak all others uſeful tothe Realm. 


R 4 Ia 


and like ſome prudent Kinſman, Re-convey 
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Inferiour Judges trembling to Decree 
What may hereafter bs Condemn'd by thee © 110 
The Chancellors and ill Stateſmen only Dread, - | 


For it is thou alone can'ſt reach their Head. © f 


By thee fell Wool/ely and falſe Clarendon, 
Abandon'd by their Kings, but here undone ; 

Both overwhelm'd for daring to improve; - 

And ſtem the Torrent of their Maſter's Love - 

The one fair Bullen to his Prince deny'd 

The other made lov'd Steward Richmond's wk 
And with our Royal Blood for ever mingled th 
To thejr own Ruin, can all Men Agree, 
And none the Precipice but Courtiers ſee 2 19? 
Courtiers who importune their Sovereign, my 
TaPardon Robbers, Cut-throats for their Gaig': -** 
Who live on Ideots, Lunaticks, Forfeits, Fines, 

And cannot Thrive but where the Nation pines! ' 
Unhappy we, if ruFd by ſuch whoſe Rent j / +1 
Conſiſts in breaches of the Government. mn 


: Some few there are of great Eſtatesindeed, 

; > Yet labouring with imaginary need-- - ; ph 
”. Strange ſort of Fools, who for one Pention more, 

Enſlave themſelvey and all they had before. 


Others ' 


1) JOthe 


MISCB:LL ANT POEMS. 248 


) JOthers with Titles: and new Earldom's caught, 


Would give up all far which.the Barons Fought. 
They're. equally. unfit for Governmeat, 
Who nothing have, or Ong wall content. 


Who bad thee in AcbatophePs vile Name, 
Good David's Errors and his Fall Proclaim, 
Or ſay Plots true or falſe, were needful things , 

ſet up Common-wealths and pull down Kings? 

Nat (David whom thou doſt with Reverence name) 
Charm'd/ into eaſe, grows careleſs of his Fame. 
And brib'd with petty Summs of foreign Gold, 
Is grown in Berſheba's Embraces old. 
That like the Prince of Angels, from the height, 
He now:comes downward with diminiſh'd Light * 
If David once ill Language lay to heart, 
Who-ſhall the Poet from the Traytor part 2 
The Peaples: Voice, of old the Voice of God, 
Thou call'dſt the Voice .of an unraly Crowd: 
Crowds are the Foolg—— 
That flock to thine; and. Durfey's Loyal Plays, 
Agd give impliciy Claps on your Third days; 


” 
About 
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About the Stage of Mountebanks they wait, 
And whoop at Cudgels, or.a broken Pate, 

But have like thee, no Intereſt in the State... . - 
Rule as thou,wilt the Realm of |Hex#co q Ti 


And under Iron Yokes make Irdians bow ; 
But with Old Zng/ard what haſt thou to do? 


Who from our: Kiogs our uſeful Power woud-,g/ 


(Nor have Sk power, but for the People's _ 
Diſarm themſelves, and Anarchy beſpeak;. 
 Kings:may.do good at their full ftretch of will,” 
-. And need.not for a Strein or Daw-ſtand ſtill, . 
& They; ſpare with Mercy, tho with Judgment kill, 
be Conkind like-God, only from:doing 111. A AIP 
| Thus i in our Papal Fire to fave;the Town, 
& Some Houſes were Blow'd up, and ſome pull'ddows. | Ped 
# None blam'd the Order, ſince *twas underſtood 1» 


5 i | The 
7 A private Miſchief- for.the publick Good, + +117 | Dar 
&. Tho we all Periſb, yet we-muſt forbear- © by | al 
4 The Sacred Title of a Popiſh Heir, 5 £ Mu 
It we thy fooliſh Politicks will hear: 6 [If f 
V | Wh 
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«ſo King, in Lords,'in"Commons, or all Three, 
[[Periv'd from God, and only leſs than his, 

'[Mhich can do all, yet nothing do amils ; 

The Sacred ties of Marriage can diſſolve, 

/ [\nd Children in their Parents Crimes involve, 

' pking thoſe Baſtards, who had elſe been-Heirs, 

\ [and injur'd Husbands legal Widowers ; 

 ICut oft-Entails, make new, repeal old Laws, 

and of Contending Kings, decide the Cauſe. 

Theſe from the Helm, our Learned Rzchard thruſt, _ 

Confels'd their Power, and own'd their Sentence. Juſt 

And on the Throne, our brave Fourth Edward fate, 

Whilſt ZZemry liv'd a-Priſoner of the State.. 

4/phoyſo thus Deposd'for his weak-Lite, 

Pedro enjoys his' Kingdom and his Wie, 

There Jus\D*vinum barks not at his Right; ; 

Damns not his Race by day, nor'Love by night: -- 

In his Defence, each' Private Man may” Kill; # 

Muſt then a Nation Periſh, and ſtand ſtill ? 

If for our Laws, Faith, God, we may not Fight, F 
When can a Chriſtian's Sword be in the Right 2? | : | 


A Sovereign Power ſome where there muſt be, . 
y 
| 
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Oh the prodiifons Wit! The wondrous Sting? © [© 
To call AchitopheP's Son unfeathered twoleg'd thing. To 
So by old-Plaro Man was once defin'd 
Till a pulPd ( Cack that Notion undermin'd. 
Thy Angel with Call Foxas ſelf might vye, 
In all but Courage, Wit and Honeſty. 
As loud he roar'd 'gainſt the Prerogative, 
As ſtoutly blam'd, as ſtingily would give, 
Till his own wants oblig'd him to receive, 4 
Andonhig Cheated Sire he could no longer live.” 
Whoſe whole Eſtate, when he in Feaſt was got, = 
Thy honeſt Amyel grudg d him Pipe and Por. ago 
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Thy Hyſhainext a true Friend, e're a Man, 

(So ſoon his Dearneſs with his Prince began;)- . 
# Was but Fourteen when David was abroad, © © > An 
&. Leſs fitfora King's Friendſhip than a Rodq"” WL 
” , Which he deſerv'd," when he with Tears reply wo Ga 
J And in full Houſe the Loyal Baby cry'd. ** Jer 
” How could one German Journey teach his Touh, ; 
* Andadd Expetictice to his Native Truth! - © | ©: 


Abroad | + 
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As every Fool, Whore, Bully.has done ſince : 
To other Merit he has no pretence. 


/ [abroad he learn'd to liveupon his Prince, : 


Barzillas's Praiſe I could rehearſe again, 
And make the ſecond Jabour of my Pen. 
Wiſe, Valioat, Royal, Rich, of High Deſcent, 
Born all, that Fortune for her Darlings meant. 
Who Nobly ſcorn da private Happinef, 
When he beheld his Sovercign's Diſtreſs, 
To Arms he flew, but with bold Cato's Fate, I 
Exposd' the Cauſe that Fortene ſeem'd to hate 
Striving to, ſave the Head that wore the Crown, 
He pull'd the mighty Ruine on his own. 


vVhy wouldſt thou call thy Adricl a Muſe, - 
And David of his haſty Riſe accuſe? , | 
When we all know the ſame obliging Hand | 
Gave him his George, and Churchi# his Command. £ 
Jermin hitn Country-Seat, and Bromage his Point 

Band. 

Or Fotham flatter that vain Fickle thivg, 
Famous for Jeſts upon the Church and Kung ? 


One 
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One while Pythagoras his harmleſs Food, 

For Thought and Politicks, muſt cool his Bloods” 
And then again with Whores and luſty Wines, -! 
Revels all Night, and think him mad thatDines. 
Quibbles, Joques, Puns, and:Trifling Wit he has, 
Andlike the Swede, is very rich 'in Braſs, 4 
Againſt the Court and'David's ſelf he roar din 24 
How ill he Govern'd, how much worſe he Whort; 
Wou'd ſwarea Parrot had moreWit than Ne/y, | 


 Withher Parcht Face wrinkled like Porſmouth'sBelly } 


Yet now to both, like Popiſh Saints he Prays,' 
Which ſhews he will not burn in James's Days: 
In his plain Band, and honeſty in ſhow, 

He only aim'd at Danby's overthrow. 

Which when obtain'd, this Patriot had his ends; 
And farewel all his plain well-meaning Friends, 

' There was no Plot, no Popiſh Duke to fear ; 
With Danby all gur Dangers diſappear. | | 

| Danby thus ſetting to prevent dark Night, 

This Changing Moon ſhews forth his paler Liglt 
Miſguides our Councils with his Glimering Ray, 
And all our Men of Buſineſs loſe their way. 

One Parliament's Difolve, New Nembers meet; 

. An Oxford Journey muſt allay their heat. 

But 
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But the true Engliſh Intereſt appear'd, 

| The Silver-Smiths for their Diaza fear'd; 
| Popery would paſs'on us in noDiſguiſe, 
No Flowers-could hide that Serpent from our Eyes ; 
Were iti ſuch hafte, broke up thatin the ſtreer, 
New-Choſen, and Diſolving Members meet. 

An odious Libel in good David's Name, 

Muſt the Proceedings of the Houſe Defame. 
Sheriffs and Juries'Packt, Juſtjces made, 
I'Knights'of th' *Addreſs, and all falſe Colours laid 
To Cheat their Party with a vain Conceit 

The People Parliaments both Fear and Hate. 

What Sampſon in a Dungeon, Captive, Blind, 

In ſpight of all Rage, for Cruel Foes Deſign'd, 

A Houſeof Commons muſt be thought to do, -- 
Againſt themſelves, and thoſe that Truſt 'emtoo. 


TheHead ſhall ſponer-tear its own Right Hand; 
Parents their ſmiling Infants Death Command. 
The Chearful Birds fit ſilent in the Spring, 
Then Lords and Commons hurt the Realm or King. 
They.may'thy Heroes, thy ſmall faithful Band, 
Pernicious Counſellors who dare ſingly ſtand, c 


'Gainſt the ColleRive Wiſdom of -the Land. 
David 
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David in Exile had more Friends than thou, 
Will to his beſt and happieſt Days allow. 


Art thou afraid our Differences ſhould ceale, 
That thusthou talk'ſtof Rebels, Treafons" -more 
Than any Iriſh Witneſs ever ſwore ? 

Soldiers of Fortune, thus to dive their Trade, 
Care not _ Ruine; or what Joes $ made, 


* pe hear me Propictia andfitl me well, 
| Erre thricethe Roſe renews her fragrant ſmell, 
People and King ſhall joynlike Man and Wife,” 


. ® 


No more ſhall either uſe an Hackney Pen, 
F And thou Caſhier'd, ſhalt to the Stage agen, 
{Pleaſe none but ſilly Women, or worſe Men. 
E David ſhall ficd Duty an empty Word; 
* For diffetent Faiths can never have ons Swotd. 
* The Knot of Friendſhip is but looſly Ty dj" 
; Twixe thoſe whom Heavenly Concerns Divide. 
+ Hethen ſhall with his Parliament agree, 


, - Monmouth be Bleſt for all that he has done, 
| "While thy vile Heroesto their Pardons run: 


Why ſounds thy Trumpet in the midſt of Peace 


 Andbothabhot the Engins of their Strife. 4 


, f , And Livesand Fortunes ſhall their Language be. | 
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PROGRESS 


O F Os 


BEAUTY: 


FE Godof Day deſcending from Above, 
Mix'd with the Sea, and Got the Queen of 


\ Love. 

hay; which fires the World, was fit ſhon'd rife” 
rom himialoney'thrliohtsthe Stars and Skies” * 

Ia Cyprus, long by'G o&5'and Men Obey'd; 7: 

The Lovers. Toylthe-gratetully repaid ; % 

Promiſenous Bleflings to-her Slaves affiigh'd, 

And 4aught the World;/that Beairy ſhou'd be kind.” 

By her bright Father's preat Example led, | 

Warm without-Scorching, were the Beams fhe ſhed- 
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Hellen was next From Greece to //ium brought, 
With much Expence and Blood of Empire ſought ; 
Beauty and Love the nobleſt Cauſe afford, 

That can,try Valour, or employ'the Sword. 
Not Men alone incited by their Charms, . (Arms, 
But Heavn'% concern'd, the Gods themſelves take 


The glorious Trojan, happily poſleſt, 

Enjoys; and let diſpairing Fookgiconteſt. © * 
Secute ſaid h&, of that for whifh'they Fight, 
Fheirs be the Toil, and mine be the Delight. 
Great be their Fame in Arms, but mine is more, 
Preferr'd by her, whom they in vain Adore. 

Your cold Reflections Moraliſts forbear, 

His Title's beſt, who beſt can pleaſe the Fair: 

Ten Years a glorious ſpace, herkept his hold, 

Nor loſt, till-Love and [Beauty were grown old. 
And now the Gods in pity to the'Cares, | 
The fierce-Deſires, the Quarrels and Defpairs 

Of tortur'd Men, while Beauty was*confind, -— 
Reſolve t' increaſe and propagate their Kind. 


Greece was the Land where this bright Birth begun, 


And gave a thouſand Rivals to the Sun: « 
Hence 
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Hehce follow'd Arts, and Studying with Cate 
Some new Invention, to delight the Fair : 

Thoſe Rocks and Oaks which fuch Emotions felt; 
Were cruel Maids, which Orphess taught to melt. 
Mufick and Songs, and all the ways to move 

A raviſh'd Heart, we owe Ingenious Love. 

The Gods themſelves pleasd with ſo bright a Birth, 
Deſcend from Heav'n, and ſeek new Joys ofi Earth; 
To ſeveral Shapes the mad Immortals turn, 
Quenching one Fever, ſtil by new they Burn. 

Thy Wit O Mercury's no defence from Love; 

Nor Mars thy Armour, nor thy Thunder Jove. 


From Greece to' Africt, Beauty takes its flight; 
And ripens by its near approach to Night. 
Frowri not ye Fair, to hear of Swarthy Dames; 
With radiant Eyes, that take unerring Aims. 
Beauty to no Complexion is confin'd, 

Is of all Colours, and by none Defin'd. 
Jewels that ſhine, in Gold or Silver ſet, 
+ As precious and as ſparkling are in Jett: 

Firſt Cleopatra in the Liſts is found, 

Not mote for Beauty than for Love renown'd : 
The firſt who taught recruited Slaves to know 


That the tich Pearl was of more uſe than Show : | 
S » Who 
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Who with high Meats and a Luxurious Draught, 
Kept Love for ever flowing and full fraught, 

Fulius and Anthony, thoſe Lords of all, 

Low at her Feet they lay the Conquer'd Ball. 
Thoſe dreadful Eagles, which had fac'd the Sun, 
From Pole to Pole, at length fall dazl'd dawn. 
Nor was her Death leſs Glorious than herLife, 

A conſtant Miſtreſs, and a faithful Wiſe, 

* With whom ſhe liv'd with ſo much Paws and Pride, 
© - Braving the Romans and their Power, ſhe gy'd. 

O 4nthony, content thy mighty Mind, 

Grudge not the World, for ſtill thy Queen is kind, 
Pleas'd in this happy Climate warm and bright, 
Love for ſome Ages Revels with Delight. 


The Warlike Moors in Gallantry refin'd, 
Invent new Arts to make the Fair look kind. 
The firſt who ſhew'd the Fiery Barb to Prance, 
Or in a Lady's Honour break the Lance. 
So in the Liſts, which ſhining Stands-ſurround, 
In glittring Ranks they wait the Trumpets Sound . 
Some Love Device is wrought on every Sword, 
And every Ribbond bears fome Myſtick ward. 


The 
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The Golden Lance now brandiſh'd in the Sky, 
They part with ſpeed, ſo ſwift they ſeem to fly. 
Still as one falls, another ruſhes in, 

And all muſt be Ofercome, or none can Win. 
The bright Beholders give the Warriers Force, 
And the-loud Trumpet ſounds to every Courſe. 
50 when we ſee the nimble Clouds engage, 

The Lightning firſt proclaims the coming-Ragg ; 
Sarce breaks one Cloud, but new ones do appear 
To meet as Fierce as Thunder in the Air. 

The Vitor from the ſhining Dame, whoſe Eyes 
Aided his Conqu*ring Arms, receives the Prize. 
Beauty and ſmiling Love thus liv'd in State, | 
Till the proud Spaniard gave their Glories date. 
But tho theſe matchleſs Gallantry's are paſt, 

Yet their Deſcription ſhall for ever laſt. 

In Dryden's Verſe, th' Abencerages ſhine, 

And Almahide for ever be Divine. 


Love driven thence, to colder Brit#ain flyes, 
And with bright Eyes the diſtant Sun ſupplies : 
Romances, that relate the dreadful Fights, 
The Loves and Prowelſs of advent'rous Knights, 
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To animate their Rage, a-kiſs Record ' | Thy 
from Brittain's faireſt Nymph was the Reward : Car 
So ancient to Loyes Empire is the Claim Thi 
Of Engliſh Beauties, and fo wide the Fame. Put 
Which like our & lag on the wide Sea gives Law, Wh 
By Right avow'd, and keeps the World in Awe. Ad 
Our Gallant King's fo much renown'd in War, It 
So fierce to Foes, do Homage to the Fair, To 
A Monarch's Right ore Beaury they may claim, Fo 

| Lords of the Ocean from whence Beauty came. - 
Thy Reſomond Great Henry on the Stage, T 

By a late Muſe preſented toour Age, : Bl 
Withaking H-3rts, and flowing Eyes weview, A 

- Whilit cliat re!:mbled Death recalls the true. L 
90 like :n Bracegirdle the Perſons be, F 

T hat all ſeems ceal, the SpeRators ſee. V 
Ot Scots and Gaals Neteated and their Kings, If 
Thy Captives, Edward, Fame for ever ſings : Y 
 Lik- 1 , high Deeds, thy Noble Loves are araistl, t 
Wor. % '0 Love, the laſting'lt Trophies laid; ] 
{he Garter added to the George, we find ] 
/enus and Mars once more together joyn'd, 
6-4 


Thy 
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Thy Statues Yezus, tho' Apeles Hand - 

Carv'd the tough Marble, can't for ever ſtand - 

The Magick of thy ſhining Zone 1s paſt, 

But Salisburys Garter, ſhall for ever laſt : 

Which through the World by living Monarchs worn, 
Adds Grace to Scepters, and does Crowns adorn. 

If ſuch their Fame, who gives theſe Rights Divine, 
To Sacred Love, Oh! What Diſhonours ſhine. 
Forgetful Queen, who ſevered'ſt that bright Head, 
Which Charm'd two Mighty Monarchs to its Bed! 
Hadſt thou been born a Man, thou hadfſt not fail'd, 
Thy Fame had liv'd, and Beauty had prevail'd: 

But Ah/ What mighty Magick canaſſwage 

A Womans Envy, and a Bigot's Rage ? Q Eli. 
Love tir'd at length, Love who delights to ſmile, 
Flying from Scenes of Horrour, quits our Iſle. 

With Charles the Cupids, and the Graces gone, 

In Exile live, for Love and He were one : 

With Charles he wanders, and with Charles returns, 
And now again with fiercer Fire he burns. 

As eager Flames with Oppoſition pent, 

Break out impetuous, when they finda vent. 

As a fierce Torrent hindcr'd in its Courſe, 
Making its way, roars down with greater Force, 


Sy 4 From 


256 MISCELL ANT POEMS. 


From the loud Palace, to the filent\Grove, Keep | 
All by the King's Example, Live and Love : | JThe( 
The Muſes with Diviner Voices Sing, and e 
And all rejoyce to pleaſe the Ged-like King. Thou 
Then Wa/er jn Immortal Verſe. proclaims To fl: 


"The Glitr'ring Court, and all the ſhining Dames : Let n 
Cleaveland is there in higheſt Luſtre ſeen, | But C1 
Portſmouth, and never Fading Mazaris. _ As W 
This bright Triumvirate in Glory ſhine, Delce 

- Such is the Theme, ſuch is the Song Divine. Paſſe 


Thy Beauty Carliſle like 4ch:illes Sword, 


Reſiſtleſs ſtands upon as ſure Record: - 
Thy Matchleſs Graces, and his Matchleſs Fame, 0k! 
Both Sung alike, ſhall have their Fate the ſame. "9 
And now my Muſe a higher pitch prepare, Wac 
Behold, from Zraly a Radiant Star, Wel 

5 With Beams Immortal ftrikes the wond'ring ſight, To 
And there it fixes 1ts Imperial Light. Th- 
Be bold, be bold, my Meſe, nor fear to raiſe G1 
Thy Voiceto her, who was thy earlieſt Praiſe. Vvy 

* VVhat tho' the Tempeſt threaten, tho' the Skies Bor 
© Grow dark and ſullen, and black Miſts ariſe, = 


Keep 
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Keep thy- bright Theme within thy ſteddy ſight, ? 
The Clouds ſhall fly before the dazling Light, _ C 
and everlaſting Day dire&'thy Flight. 

Thou who haſt never put on a diſguiſc 

To flatter Folly, or deſcend to Vice. 

Let not vain Fears thy gen'rous Ardour tame, 

But ſtand upright, and” fonnd as loud as Fame. 

as when the Eye ſome Profpe&t wou'd purſue, 
Deſcending froma Hill, looks round to view, 

Paſſes o're Lawns and Meadows till it gains 

ome Spot above the reſt, and there remains z 

VVith the ſame Rapture my delighted Muſe, 

flies other ObjeQts, this high Theme to chuſe. 

0h! happy Fames, content thy Mighty Mind, 

Grudge not the V Vorld, for ſtill thy Queenis kind. 
Was ZZe/lex half fo Fair, ſo form for Joy, 

Well choſe the 7rojan, and well burnt was Troy. 
Tolye but at whoſe Feet, more Glory brings, 

Than 'tis to tread on Scepters, and on Kings : 

v Fair ! ſo Chaſte ! fo Great ! *rwas juſt that ſhe 
VVho was Loves Queen,ſhou'd Queen of Brittain be. 
But Ah: how vain, and how uncertain is, 

How ſhort the Courſe of Human Happineſs. 


Ceaſe, 
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' Ceaſe, ceaſe my Muſe, thy Colours are too faint, 
Hide with a Veil thoſe Griefs which none can Paint 
The Sun's retir'd, but ſee in bright Array, 

What Hoſts of Heavenly Light recruit the Day. 
Love ina ſhining Galaxy appears 

Triumphant ſtill, and Grafton leads the Stars. 

Ten thouſand Loves, ten thouſand ſeveral ways 
Invade the lookers on, and die to Gaze - 

Knowing our Dooms, as to the Syrens Voice, 

So ſweet's theEnchantment,that our Fate's our Choice: | 
Who moſt reſembles her, muſt next be nanr'd, 
Vilars tor Wildom, as for Beauty fam'd : 
 Sweetneſsand Majeſt y together joyn'd, 

A ready Wit, and an unerring Mind - 

Of a high Race, which Conqu'ring Beauty brings 
To'Charm the World, and Subjefts made of Kings. 
Richmond's a Title that but nam'd, implies 

- Majeſtick Graces, and Victorious Eyes. 

As muchO happy Brudenal art thou known, 

By thy bright Daughters Beauties as thy own. 
Nor Charming Sandwzch wiltI thee omit, 

Whoſe Sparkling Eyes, are piercing as thy Wit, 


Nor Radiant Ormond, only fit to be 
The Succeſſor of Beautcous Ofſory. 


Luſon | 


Hide Venns 15, the Graces are #74dare. 

«+ 4/ban does an ample Theme afford, 

How bright, tho' trembling tor herabſent 
By Eſex and Fair Ruttenbur g We find 


That Beauty to no Climate is confin'd. _ 
Rpert of Royal Blood with modeſt Grace, 
biutes to hear the Triumphs of her Face - 


Þ thiek-the Volly,'and the Shafts ſure, 


[Fain wou'd my Muſe of Beauteous Staweb 


Ia Verſe Immortal as thy Gallery. 
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Luſon and Wyndham full of Charms appear, 


Lord? ** 


Wich Carms fonumerous, Mira does ſurprize, 
[The Lover knows not by which Dart he dies; 


No Flight can faves, norno Art can cure. 


Write, 


But wanting Wings, declines ſo high a flight. 


O XKneler! Like thy Pictures were my Song, 
Clear like thy Paint, and like thy Pencilſtrong, | 
Theſe Matchleſs Beauties, ſhou'd remember'd be, 
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1 te IL 


T be DESCRIPTION. 


N Neprune's Plains the Merchait vainly ſeeks, 
The richeſt Coratis in SyPoiat $ Cheeks. 


Her Balmy Lips, like pompous, Scarlet ſhows, þ 


Or Wealthy Mines where bluſhing Rubys grows; 
For whoſe Defence there is by Nature made 

Of Orient Pearl a double Palifade. 

When Phebus wi  bys Morning Beams diſclaſes 
The Fragrant Lilſi ics, Jeſemines and Roſes, 

'Tis nothing to her Breath, for that exceeds .- +» 1 
The choiſeſt Spices bleſt Arabia brecds. ; 7 
Two Sparkling Diamonds do for Eye-Balls row), 
That wound the Heart,” and Captivate the Soul. 

The very &dians wou'd their God deſpiſe, 

Had they once ſeenthe Luſtreof her Eyes. 
Her Graceful Neck like Alablaſter white, 
Createsat once both wonder and delight. 
- Cupid negles his Bow, and finely reſts 
Within the Charming Valley of her Breaſts. 
Where ſwelling Veins with pureſt Azure flow, 
Andlook like Violets ſcatter din the Snow. 
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Yer ſlender Waſte is ſtrait as Fermes Rod 

[Or Cupid's Shafts, and-Charms'likeeither God: 
The ſmalleſt toutchiof her (fair Hand wou'd move 
The Aged, andthe 4nchoriterts-Lave. - 
 [Deſcend no lower Muſe, but humbly own, 

That Nature here, her Maſter-picte has ſhow, 

, [knd madea happy effort to'compriſe 

[ln heralone, þ "OO _ and vermger: 


ET — _ it. 
_  JF—_— $7” qi —— | — —_— | 


T be HERMITE. 


No Pommp, no Pride, no curſed Strite 
Diſturbs the quit of my Life. _ 
ATruſs or twoof Straw's my Bed, 

Wy Arms are Pillows for my Head. 

My Hunger makes my Bread go down, 
Although it be both ſtale and brown - 

\ [Apurling Brook, that runs hard by, 
affords me drink when I am dry. 


[thin this Humble Lanelom Cell, 
Free from Care and Noiſe 1 dwell. 
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In ſhort, a Gardenanda Spring 

Does all Lifes-Necefſaries- bring. 

What. 1s't the Fepelſh World calls:Poor ? 

I have enough z, there needs-ao more, 
Thoſe Houſes, which;ſo ſplendid ſhine, 
Perchance no dryer are than mine. = 

The precious Jewels of,the Great,: 1+"! © 
May add a Luſtre, \but-not Heat. 

No Anxious Thoughts corrode my Breaſt j 
No Paſtions interrupt my Reſt : 

No chilling Fearz nothot Deſire, * 

Freezes or ſers my ood © on Fire. 

No Tempeſts are engendred nas... 1; 
All does Serene, and Calm appear : 

And 'tis my Corfort when ao. 
Seeing no ill, I think-of none. | obs 
Our vain Imagination's hurl'd 

By the Examples of the World ; 

Virtue we hate, betauſe deſpis iy, 

And ſwallow Poyſons when diſguis d: 

To ſhun the firong, Temptations, I 
Have choſe to live in Privacy. 
And, asit were beneath the Stage, 
.Sce all the Follies-of the Age; 


e 


* 38% 


ry 
' Tf, 


« 
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And growing Prudent at their Coſt, 
Preſerve that Innocence they lot ; 
Spending each moment of my Breath 
In preparation for my.Death, 

| patiently expect my Doom, 

When Fare ſhall order-it to come. 

I ſee the winged Lightning fly 
Through the tempeſtuous angry Sky: 
And unconcern'd its Thunders hear. 
Who knows no Guilt, can feel no Fear. 
Beneath a Poplar's grateful. Shade, 

A homely Bench of Turf I've made, 
Whence I with Admiration. ſee 

| Nature in its Variety. | 

Thoſe Daſies mingl'd with the Graſs, 
Do all the Gard'ners Art ſurpaſs ; 

As round the Elm, the lufcrious Vine, 
S5o here the Hony-ſuckles twine. 

How glorious do the Poppies ſhow, 
That in the Wheat and Barly grow ? 
Whet can there pleaſanter be ſeen, 
Than yonder Wood ſo thick and green? 
By whoſe vaſt ſpreading Boughs is made 
Maugre the Sun, perpetual Shade ? 


Wi 


26.4 MISCELLANT POEMS. 


Their mighty height alone;gdoes.ſhow, = 
That they in 4dam's time-didigrow : - S 
For they?re fo freſh; to Admiration, © 41ii ty 
You'd think 'em now in theix.Cxeation.: py; +44 
The purling Streams that-glide along, —_ 
Eccho back the Birds ſweet Song ; 44h St 

The mounting Sky-Larks rend their Theoatg T 
With Various and Melogdious Nates : ir 14.4 +544 

There do's ſad Philomel diſcover Cn eb! | 
The Inceſt of her crue>Loverg,", PIT | ont 
No Monarch's Minſtrells cag cortpare © © © + 7 4/7 
With theſe Muſicians of the/Airg ts (45H 9147 
And tho the Owls abroad'do Peep, real? gf) 

'Tis not yet time that I ſhould Sleep : (1 
For when the Sun withdraws his Light, WF 
I view the Glory's of the Night; fimpt -* 211 
The glitt'ring Spangles of the Gkyy «+1747 7 
That are ſo bright, and yet ſoihighe + m3 + vl! 1 
Nature ſure ſhuts up thedayy' rt (or 0h, 


More of her Wonders to diſplay: ; +1 '' 
The Moon though in- a lower Sphere; 
Obſerves her regular Career, "pil 1 1 


Supplies her-Brother Phebus'place, 1 


And is as punCtual in-her Races , 
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Her Fun&ion TI itiore Highly prize; 
He ſhews us Earth, bht ſhe'the Skies. 
Whilſt I theſe various Beauties number, 
My -watry Eyes"begin to Slamber; 
Then to my un-made Bed I creep, 

And fil'd with Joy at Wonder, Sleep. 
Thus our Firft Pirent in his Prime, 
Fif'd awiy his happy rims, | 
Surveying Nature's glorious Treaſure, 
Was Jeſs his Duty than His Pleafute: | 
The Eyotr and the Typet ther, 

Were not ſo Brutat as otur Men - 

The Defarts were lefs dxrigerous far, 
Than now bur Towns and Cities are. 
And as I by Experience find 
Vice ſo familiar to Mankind, 

$ I in Prudenee think it fit; ” 

To fly from them, wi fly from it; 

And in this Melaticholy Seat, 

Secure my ſelf by Retreats 

Where I all harmleſs Methods try; 

TÞ live in Vertue, and in-Peaceto die. 


Alone can make us caſte in the Grave: 
* . 


”—_ —M__—__— 
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For that Contentment which our Vertue gave, 


And 


45g 


k 
, 
: 


| 
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And the oreat CharaQter of.Good-and Juſt, 
Survives, when Warbls monlders in the Dult: * 


A Pa R&D Q::X,. 11;hic #3) 
Fer ve AE $34 nf 


ENCO MI UM: of Arrirny- $0. 
Pers TIS> al}. "Pp 
Hou mighty Prinecly lonely. QupenLhicks, 
Whoſe Monarchy the brays&, Meg. Contyollsn 
Shut up in awful and Majeſligk State; - + wy i, 
How doſt thou Make phypeor Adrer,walkÞ nT 
Reſerv'd az Preſtes Jobn, and ſeldom feen,.,,,,. .vT: 
As the moſt flily kept a Sultan. Queen, . wk > bo A 
Thou Crown of Senſe, 0ay,/uime, Suparlataney- 11 7 
Thou very Quinteſlence of z8ll 4h@&bharednt © T 
No Civit Cat had ever: fach.a (mell, 4 rel 32 elf 
Thy Eſſence does all: othex.Sweetsacall.g 6 wk FT 


How is our Reliſh by thy. Taſtagnaresſt, co 216d F 
When this one bit is more*thabaxwholeFcat >, 14 


Beauty of Beauties, Darliig ofthe Eye, - s 443+ | £ 


The Face is but' # Mark to hit thee'by.; -: 42:44 ,»n 


Thou art the Spot of Cupid's Archery. .:: i,, i444 
Whether 


Mw = > Mm >>. HH Ww==”eQ.oa.c A oc. 


hf 
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Whether your Oxpamencal Locks you wear, 
Or go like Eaſtern Beauties, ſmooth and bare ? 
Whether full grawn the Manly Beard appears, 
Virgin Lips, ſhe tewer Hairs than Years: 

et all true Beauty ſhines as on a Throne, 
In her full Splendor, from the Sight alone, 
Fopleaſethy Friends; atl8'to dofifure thy Foes, 
Thou haſt a Mouth beyond Fam'd Cicero's : 
| A'Mouth' whoſe BikheRhetoritk alfords 
| Moreiſtrong Perfwafives than all 7afy's words 
'Twas ſuch a Month diJ/Paris more Cohtiince, 
Than Fils Power, or Phl4r's Eloquenite': - © 
"Twas ſuch'a Mouth 4chiJes did perfwade, : 


| And Hercules to Spinin Maſquerade, ' 
| Which alFthe force df Arms con'd neer have made. 
,Twas fuch Moth, taught Auhb»y to Scorn © 
The Glorious NH to which that Price was Born. 
To ſuch Perfwifioitstighty Fultus gave 
That CrowtiYH"ABSptias Army won'd not fave, £ 
And of a Conqtiet6r,/Beeane a Slave. 
nh remiins'one Senſe, which we may call 
pre, that is all the reſt, one more than all, | 
Which with one'nice unutterable touch, 
Diſſolves my Muſe, and proves a Thean too much 
: T > To 
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To me, who am unknown teherT-Write, 

And had but onee the Honour of her Fight. 

None can the Charrming Woriders duly tell, \ 
But he who comes 'Tnſpir' d front her own wat , s 

Whote Virtue do g all FR Babies Excelf. 4 


, 
ite Do3 ax oft gt 


| ay Þts)-vt1 57 W 

i T offi afh Irie WJ =: FRETS) 
{ 7620} 111d 

A R b D D, LE tel m_— 
13} ons WY 

O longer blame- thol as 19-oite 


if they. Adore the Ravenous'Crocewale}) iT 
Nor think #he /»djans Mad, who-Worthip Apes: :Q 
Serpents and Tdols, a ſych monfirous Shageyy:. vt! 
Since all Man-kingd to me does Homage payisn:c 11f/ 


To me their puzelt Blood they Segrifieey iis 212 1 7 
Yetall they do, can nefergmy Ragetfufliced yi” 
Infantscach day withio my. Vaults Expire,o- 1 - |! 
And Men oft Periſh by my Altar's Fire : 
#-, All rough1 am and hideous to the Sight, 

Yet man in me has plac'd his chief Delight : 
Enough of me he thinks he ncer can ſeize, 

And yet the lgfs I ain, the more I Pleaſe. 


Calling 


More Rav'nous, Fataland Pgform'd chan they x 151 | 


wed wy BY £& <ina}u 3v.itimn oof 


Fr n—_— —__ — 


lp 


nd v5 .Qq wo © > £\ wad 
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Calling my. ſelf;Peforad, ſure I miſtake, 
Since I the chiefeſt part of Beauty make; 

But I compos'd of-Contradiftions am, 

Þtr' Original of Impudence and Shame ; 

Wis I that kindle, and then quench the Flame. 
I feel the greateſt Pleaſure, greateſt Pain, 
When cloſeſt cover'd, when exposd for Gain ; 
Of the moſt Noble Plant the only Field, 


But bear I 4 the oftner I am Till d - 
The laſt Ki 


merous Works Fam, 


| Yetfirſt in Power, and wonderful in Frame. 


For tho I ſeem'ſo' penrle, weak and ſmall, 
The ſtrongeſt yield, ſtonteſt *fore me fall; 
Of meth Extreams none reach, tho neer fo Tall. 
My only-riend, my greateſt Grief and Joy, 
Oft Stabbs wiz; and I him as oft Deſtroy. 
Between the 'HetculeanPilars I am fet, 
Where all Meri have their Neplus ultra rhet, 
My Name ishid,\-as 1 ath, from your Eyes, 

It you ne'er ſeek *tne out, I'll think you Wiſe. 


# 3 
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Horace, Lib. 1. . ©: D: E XXII 
Paraphraſtically Imitated. 


Integer Vite, ſeeleriſq ; pare; '&c. 


jan  Wangsdiſplay, 
Thou 1 ugly Fi 1end of ell, away. 

" Wrapt in thick 445 and $5 es of f Night, 

To,conſcious 50 thy] Flight | 


There brood on ; Guile, e there El loath d __ 
And } propagate pain 11 ergory, Frigh ts, 
7 Dreams, Goblins, and 1 imagi in 'd Spr 
: Thy viſionary * Tribe, thy Taha ThE. is Race- 
_ haunt the Slave that fiains his) Deo in Gore, 
be Poſleſs the Per) Ju rg Mind, an and wrack the wi: : urer more 
Than BS Ore fre Bad, Malbeennnc 


It; 
Vainly you feeble Wretches! y ou. prepare / 
The glittring Forgery of War ; 
The poyſon'd Dart, the Parthian Bow and Spear 
Like 


MISCELLANT POEMS. $71 
.Like that the: Warlike Moor is wont to weild, 
_ +*+Which and guided from his Ear, 
He whirk impetuous throagh the Field - 
[a vain you brace theHelm, and heave in vain the 
on Ln 
He's only fafe, whoſe Armour of Defence, 
Is Adatttantifie Innocence. 


IU. 
If o'er the ſieepy 4/ps he go, 
(+ < (Vait Mountains of Eternal 'Snow) 
oY where fam'd Ganges and Zy- River of In 
dis. 
” daſpes Flow. 
IK or parch'd Africk's Defart Land, 
' Where threatning from afar, 
TH affrighted Travelker 
'Encbunters moving Hills of Sand; 
No ſenſe of Danger can diſturb his Reſt; 
He fears no Human Force, nor Savage Beaſt, 
impenetrable Courage Steels his Manly Breaft.” 
IV. 
Thus late within the Sabize Grove, 
'Whillt tre&from Care and full of Love, 
I raife tny tuneful Voice, and ſtray 
Regardleſs of my ſelf, and way, | 
T 4 
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A griſly Woolf with glaring Eye, 
View'd me Difarm'd, yet paſsd unhurtful by. 
A fiercer Monſter neer in queſt 'n Food, 

Apulian Foreity did 


Numidia _ ſaw a more prodigious : Beaſt 
Nowidia, Mother of the Tawny Brood, 
Where the ſowre Lyonfſhakes his brinded N 


And roars aloud for Prey, and Scow'rs the Flr 
Plain. 


Y 


Place mg where n no NY Ca++ GC Wind 
Did cer the -ſiffep' d Soil ynbind; : 
Where no intruding warmth-c'er durſt Invade, 
But Winter hojdg bis pnmoleſicd Sens, 
In all his Hoary Robes. Artay'd,,;,.. | |; 
And rattling ſtorms 0 Hail and noiſy Tempeſtsbeat., 
Place me begeath the ſcorching, Blaze, 
Qf the fierce Sun $ immediate, Rays,., 
Where Hoyle nor Cottage e'er wer teen, 


Nor rooted Plant or Tree, nor ſpringing Greean 
Yet (lovely Latage!) my generous Flame | 


Shall neer expire, Jl boldly fin goft thee, 
Charntd with the Myſi ickof! - -— Suki 
And ouirded by the Geds of Love and Poetry. 


F. H. 1697, 


i 1 
_ 


To 


| 


| 
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17 3 31439 


Oy - <6 i oh een <__— M4 2 216% NO — " 2s —_— 


1018 19 2th) t 


Tithe KF 1k 6,” 


- bart Shumbers toa troubled Mind, 


Long preſfs's with. Cares, and now to'reſt in- 
T clin'd d, 


heen the little Requiem of thy Reign 


HIFI 


Has 


To wittahied Br3t2#s'pobr Diſtemper'd Brain: 
By Fits, an Starts, wewake; but, when the Fright 


Is o'er; "again we Uoſe our weary d Sight, 
Hoping, -that the Blefd Hand that gave ys eaſe, 
Will hinder a' return of the Diſeaſe, ,_ __ 
' Our Kings'of late, #'f the Father ſwore _ 


| The Sor i Sud Bs th his utmoſt Pow? ts. 
Our-doing' h iv Preiiieeſſor's Hates eh 
Inſtead &# Rutihg? Hive Teftroy *d the State: 


But when'the laſt Uſui rpJihe foy al Throne, 
(Juſtly Excluded for Ki? gion) | OS 03TEs 
As muchhe did their Erie ; furpaſs, nt more, 
Than they the worſt of theirs that went before, 


. No 
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No Arts, no Tricks, that Stateſmen cou'd devide, 
Or Prieſts find out to try. to Sacrifice 

Our Lives, Religion,” Laws, and'Properties, 
But what he ſet on Foot : Nay; more, he thought 
Himſelf, how our Deſtru&ior might be wrought; 
Borow'dſome hours from Leuxiity and Eaſe, - gy. 
To add unto the Nations Grievances. '' a: 
So oppoſite to all that look'd'fike Good, _ 
So proneto Vengeance, ' 'and Ally'd to Block 3 CS 
That all the little Comfort tharſurviv'd, © *Y 
Was, that our Woes, were tod belght arthv'd. 
The Hag of Syracuſe, who ugd toÞray, | 
When othersDamn'd the Hikoghry Tyrant's $6 


Leſt, when he dy'd, greater wg ans, 


Shou'd be advanc'd'to the Sapreinaty ;_ 
Had ſhe been here ,niight hav# wi th drawy 


d' 


Fox Heav'n than James, 
But as when Viee is'tot] 


- Virtue Succeeds, "af OE TG oY * l 
+ Soyou, by Four "Succeſſion tothe Sway. 

Of theſe Three Kingdoms, bring again ab" 
Which, ' fince © her Death, whoſe Fame 


ſhall never Die, nm oo ry 


Has been o'crcaſt with adark low'ritg Skie ; 


—— ae eager ca crys v=es 


| 


| Viſit thoſe ] Realms 
| Manyq long Night, and, bore the Royal Swey., 
| But, erewe to.aForcign. 
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gnd, by one Aft DH the Nation Iwby 
mare Hong 


Than all their Malice _ depreſs before. 
5 the bilefs'tl Agypris River, when he ſpreads - 
His;Liquid. Boſom or. his Neighb'ring Meads 5 - 

What ſeven. years Sun ſtrove todry up.ia yaing 

He renders Fruithul by his\Waves: again... 7 
born of a Race, wha inal Ages;ſtood, 

The only Charapjans; of the Publick Goad.; . - 
And Bred,where go ſuch thing as. Wrong was known: 
But cach Man freely may enjoy iy own + . 

What may not we expe, i;under thy © | 

Co we.once, mare Evgly/b Yalour try, . . 
And our old Claims renew.again? We may, 


+ Whers our Fore-tathers lay; - 


War adyance 

Our Arms, of think bur of regaining Fraxce,. 
A nearer Nation elgims thy Pious Aid, 

To free her from the ſame impending Drezd, 
Which {ate ore : Bugland hyng: But Eg/aud grows 
Unminful of her Suff ring Neighbours Woes, 

Now the herſelf is free ; poor Ireland 

Stands trembligg underneath a Ty rant's Hand, 
Waiting 
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Waiting each Moment for the fatal Word, 
Till reſcu'd from it by her Lawful Lord. 


Now, what return for all IL 
For flighting of the Dangers of the Seas, / 
And leaving thy own Couttry 3/ib ai x; 
Freedom to thoſe whoſe Lives were giveno're 2 
AFrownthbou haſt; but that's a ſmalbReward,. 11 


If to the Merits of thy:Bleeds compar'd, 
Or with our Dangers weigh'd. May the, who thats 


Not only in thy Pleaſures, ibut thy Cares, 

And by dwidingrhs lmperialweight, + :/ 
Renders the Burden of "n\Crown: aP"-wa, 
By Heav'ns Dwine Permiſkon, beer. to thee... 
A numerous, and ahappy Progeny,.. 

Who may the Scepter gf theſe Nom Bu, i | Be 
Till they and Monarchy at.once fdecay *; - -; im | Ty 
So Beggers, when ſome Charitable wg 


Throws more, than even their Exigency can 
Or does require, am424 i whit theyhave,” Lao | V 


w_ Hoy, and al its Toyes, 15k that give. ” 
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Armohious,Strings, nc, 

To reachthe Royal-Conquerot's Ear rt 7.1.7 
|  Sucki&'cur'foy, ve tnſpire © wor 
David'yg and Debirabefweet Lyre: 7 
| Be ſuch our Numbers, whilewe Sing PE 22:15 
The Praiſe of our VROTious King. 


'2« 


You Damlels, to Grace our Triumph, appear ; 
No Zephtha, no;Barbaxous Vittor is here; 
"With Songs,and with Dances,our Conqueror 
meet, 
And ſtrew your Garlandsat his Feet: 
S$eike, too, your Timbrels, while we Sing 
The Praiſe of our Victorious King. 


——_—— 
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3. 

See * Vidory.and Glory ſhed 
| Palmsardd Lawrels found his Fcad &* | * 
And, from on high, exaled Fare - Mn. 
To the Freed World Prochimms his Name-/ 
Sound, Famet while we, with Concert Sing 


” . Weoy. 
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Oppreſiion®s to his Chatjat | 

© Ambirloft raps his Chains; 
And Reſcu'd Naviois; all around,” 
In'Shouts cry, Willian# Reigns | * 


Reign, William! While thy Hat _ 


O 

fo 

. & 

The Praiſe or their V iotious King, | b 
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On PacynEr1-WATERS. 


Unbridge "Adied,”" thou Celebrated Namie, 
Swoln with the: Empty Breath'of Partial 
Fime? ak md 

Thy mighty Watets Virtues boaſt no more, 

Now meaner Names, thy Rivals are in Power, 

| Pagnef out-does thee, PagzeZ tho' it lic 

Oblcur' in Poor and Mo Privacy. 

for 'Pagnet*s Virtue is its own compleat; »..- 

| Not made by Noiſe and Repuration great ; 

| Rich in themſelves its modeſt Waters glide, 

| And ſtrive iff fecret all their Power to hide - 

| Bat when, by Tiyals force, they can't Concea!, 

| Ina deep Bluſh they all ac laſt Reveal. 

The Latent God diſplays his Purple Face, 

And deeply dyes the bold Explorers Ghſs, -— 

And as i Colour, fo in Weight and Taſte 

They ftand approv*d by moſt rigid Teſt. 

| You'd think each drop Impregnated ſo ſtrong, 

Mars here in heavy Armour ſtalkt along, 

And ſtruck hisruſty Lance into your Tongue. 


| Wh 4 


And 


F 
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And as in Virtue we do far excell, 
Much more Convenience dq's ſurround our Well : 
Remote from Folly, Vice, ang/Noife we tr, 
Free fron Impertinetice and Knavery. | 
Hete's nd falſ®Newsto gall our quiet Ears, 

No Male-Content nor Facobire appears z ; 
With fly Refle&ions'on qur:Gevgrnotits. ... |. 
Here no Lewd Peer, Proud of bought Tile, Jul, 
And Shoulders honeſt Fellows from the Walks. 
Here's no- Coxcomb, Bully, Beau, nov-Roaky, 3 
Nor #/aws here, Duns you with his Beggio 


vi Ef Wa 
et by n 


Here no ſtartcht DoRtor ſhaws his Formal Face, _ . 

Nor Bombaſt, Nonſcnce vents:with dull Grimace, ( 

4 Crazy Paticnt ſtates hisrotten Caſe;' - 

- Nor Cogging Gameſters, nor FalſeDiceare hear, » 
No Cheating Lottery, \nerloud Auionge?, | 

With hoarſe inſipi$Noiſe to wound our Ear. 

We no Religions,. nor. StateQuarrels make, 

No Fattions ſtrengthen, nor no Parties take, boy 


—— ACA, oo 


But well of Church, Laws, King,,and 
Hereinone word is Eaſe and Innocence, 


All Tunbridge Pleaſures, none of its ExpeiiGe. | 
, Dp.. 
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Dr. Wild's POEM. In Nows Fere 

- » Aninns, &c.. Or a New SONG 

) to an Old Friend, from an Old Poet, 

f upon the New Parliamoit, in the 
Tear 1678. | 


FT E are all Fdinted with the 4:b2»ian tech, 
WW News, ' and new- Things do the whole 
 {: World bewitchi. 
Fla weinl be Old, or-int old Faſhiofis Trade # 
| fven an OldWhore would fain goforaMaid - 
| he Modeſt -of both Sexes, buy new Graces, 
, | Or Periwigs for Pates;” and-Paint for Faces. 
Come wearhew:; Feerh 4n-an old/Mouth ; and ſome ' 
rve a new. Nelſe-out ob ;art Aged Bum, 
21d Hefeat{'s Gods hnmortal Youthenjoy : 
Cygid,\thaugh Blind; yer fill goes for a Boy ; 
| Under pne Hood: Hypocrite Janus too, 
| Carrieg ewo Facts, ove Old; thi other New. 
| Apollo wears no Beard, but till looks Young ; 


Dlani, Pallas, Venns, all the Throng F 
1; O 
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Of Muſes, Graces, Nymphs, look Brisk and Gay, 

Priding themſelves in a perpetual May : | 

Whiles doting Saturn, Pluto, Proſerpin, 

At their own ugly Wrinkles Rage'and Grin; 

The very Furies in ther looks'do-twine; F- 

Snakes,whoſe embroydered Skins renew theirſhine 

And nothing wakes Great Fano chafe and ſcold, 

But Foves new Miſſes, ſlightingher as Old. 

Poets, who others can Immortal make, 

When they grew Gray, their Lawrels them forfake* 

And ſeek young Temples, where they may y_w 
Green; eh 

No Palſie-hands may waſh in. Hypocrene ; 

"Twas not Teirce Clarret, Eggs and Muskadine, ' © 

Nor Goblets Crown'd withGreek or Spaniſh Wine, * 


Could make new Flames in Old Bea Fohnfor's Veins, 


But his Attempts prov'd lank and languid-ſtrains :' 
His New Inn (fo he nam'd his younpeſt-Phay) ''- 


Prov'd 2 blind Ak-houſe, cry'd dowr' the firſt:Day': 


His own dull Epitaph—— Here lies Ben Johnſon, 
(Half drunken too) He Hickupt- who was ovce one! 
Ah! this ſad oxce ove } once we -7rojans-were ; 

Oh, better never, it not fill we are. 


Rhymes 
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Rhymes of Old Men, 1/iack Pallions be, 


When that ſhould downward go, comes up we ſee, 
And are like Fews- Ears in an Elder Tree. 

When SpeCtacles do,once beſtride the Nole, 

The Poet's Gallop thrns to tumbling-Proſe. 

Sir, I am Old; Could, Mould ; and you migtit hope 
To ſee, an; Alderman Nance on a Rope, 

A Judge to aCt a Gallant in a Play, 

Or an Old Plaraliſt Preach twice a Day ; 

Of a Thin Zeyor. make a Valiant Knight, 

Or a good Subjet of a Jeluue; 

As an old Bald-pate(ſuch as mine you know) 
Should make his Hair, or Wit and Fancy grow ; - | 
Nor is there-aced that ſuch a Block as I 

Should now-be hew'd into a Hercury, 

| When Winters gone, the Ow! his foot may ſpare, 
Atid to the Nightingales relign the Air. - 

' Such is4he beautiful new faceof things : 

By Heavens kind-Influences, and the Kings, 

Joy thaald inſpire; and all-in meaſures move, 
Andevery Citizen a #ig#l prove. | 

Fach Proteſtant turn Poet; and whonat 

| Should be ſuſpeRed guilty of the Plor ;; 


U 2 If, 
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If, now the Day doth dawn, . our Cocks forbear 
To clap their Wings and'Ctow;yon well may ſwear, 
It is their want of Loyalty, not Wit, ++ 
That makes them fullen, 'and fo'fttent ſit: 

Galli or Gallick kind =: Filfay to: more, 

But that their Combs are Cut, and they are ſore; 
Yet to provoke them, my old Cock ſhall Crow, 
That ſo h s Eccho round theTown may po. 


pou the "New dy Racthatds EORITIN 
Y Landlord inderpropt his Houſe  ſothe 

Was often warn'd—Twould fall about his Eafs'; 
For the main Timber, that above, and under, ' 
By every Blaſt was apt to rend'afunder.' 
This year He''gently took all down, and then 
What of the Oldprov'd ſound, did ſerve #gen. 
May all the New be Heart of F»g/iÞ Oak, 457 


And the whole Hoſe ſtand fir from'ſatal Ntroke. 
And nothing in't, the Founder e're provoke. 
My Grandam, when her Bees wete old and done. 


Burnt the 7 and a new Hive begun ; 


And 
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And in one year ſhe found a greater ſtore 

Ot Wax avd /Zogey:than 1n,,all before. 

Varicty and Novelty. delights; 

Oid Shoos and Mouldy Bread are Gibeonites. 

When Cloaths grow thread-bare, and breeds Vermin 
09,7; . 

To LoygrLane with them, and put on ſome new : 

When Wine turns Vinegar— All Art is vaio, 

The World can never make it Wine again. 

'Tistime to wean that, Child, who bites the Breaſt, 

And Chaſe thoſe Fowls, that do befowl their Neſt. 

When Ng#'s Noſe fqund the. Kamp began to fmacll, 


He Dockt it, and-the'Nation lik'd it well. 


Caſt the ald, markt and greaſy Cards away, 


| Andgives,ancw Pack, elſe we will got play - 


Nothing but Pork, and Pork, and Pork tocat z 


' Good Landlord give'sfreth Commons for our Meat. 


Trent Gouncil thirty. years lay ſows in Pickle, . 
Until it prov'd a ſtinking Conventicle. 

And now Old Rome phys over ber old Tricks, 
This Seventy nine, ſhall ay for Sixty /ix : 

Out of the Fire, like new refined Gold, 
How:bright New London looks above the Old! 


U 3 All 
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All Creatures under old Corruptions groan, 
And for a New Creation,make their moan : 
The Phenix (of _ gro » tw 
Unto Succeſſion a Burnt Sacri 
Old Eagles breed bad Hawks,and thes worſe Kites, 
| Andthey blind Buzzards (as Old Pliny Writes) 
Deans, Prebends, Chaplains, think themſelves haye 
wrong, f uhh 4 
When Biſhops live: unmereifully' Bi 2) 
And poor Diſſenters beg they' may chats; | 
Into a Pulpit, fromthe Tables end. 
And who has not by'good-experience formed: -'-: 4 
Beſt Crops are gained by new-broken ground, \' - 
And the firſt Seed—0atevſifred clean'and found2+/ | 
But yet Old Friends, Old Gold; Old King, I'prize: 
Old 7yburn take. them who do otherwiſe - | 
Heaven Chaſe the Vultur from our Eaples-Neft, 
And let no Ravens hes March-Byood: me; OV 


ot Simgs poor Rabin Redirh, 
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T Noon in a fair Summers Day, 
A The brighteſt Lady of the May, 
Young Cloris, Innocent and Gay, 

Sat Knotting/in a Shade - 
Each ſlender Finger plaid: his part, 
With ſuch Adtivity and Art 
As might inflame a Youthful Heart, | 

And warm the moſt Decay. 


Her Favourite Swain, by chance came by, 
No ſight. cou'd better: pleaſe her Eye : 
Yet when the baſbful Boy drew nigh, 

She wou'd have:ſcem'd atraid. 
Shelet her Ivory NeediMall, 
And hurl'd away the twiſted Ball, 
And ſtrait gave Strephon ſucly a call, 

As woud have rais'd the Dead. 


U 4 . Dear 
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Dear gentle Youth, is none but thee ? 
With Innocerſee I dare p frees, i | Fa 
By fo mugh Fruthgnd Modelh,.. 

No Nymph was e're betray d. 
Come'lean thy Head upon tny Lap, 
Viinithy ſmooth Chiceks I ſtroke and clap» 
Thou may'ſt ſecurely take a Nap, 

Which he pdor Fool obey'd. _ 


She faw him yawn, and heard him more, 
And found him faſt afſeep all 'ofre, + 
She ligh'd, and coud-endureno moe, - > 71 25% 
But ſtarting up ſhefaid, / 5: i 
May Virtue ſtill rewarded be” +. 14th 
For this thy.dull Fidelity, 4 - 
I'H truſt thee with my Flocks, not Me, 
Purſue thy. grazibg Trade. 
Go Milk thy Goats, and She&&r-thy Sheep, 
And Watch all Night thy Lambs to keep, 
Thou ſhalt no more-be lulfd-aſleep 
By me miſtake Maid. 


To 
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of Chrifiizn Religion, i into -En- 


oliſh Verſe. . iba 


Hlludo chartivg hee eſt mediocr ifus ifis 


Ex vitiis unum,—-— 
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Or with exalted Bards to mitt "my Vane, 
That now invites Eny Muſe to Celebrate 


Thoſe Praiſes 1 you 7 Fave juſtly got of hte ; | 


| Busasa Tribute 0 « Qur Friendſhip due, Sh 


That I this flender'Offering make to you. af | 


As Noah with a Pious firinnds food 
Againſt the Aſſauſts of the "Hovading "oy 
Until thoſe happy days* the welcom Dove 


: 6h; 20s das Oti a 


TS not des Sir, the Teaſt Aimbillcs aim 
Of being noted for Poeti &* I | 


——— 
444 ani 


The Olive brought by Orders from Above - P; 


So you in Stormy Weather have I ſeen 
Eafie in thought, and of a mind Serene, 


Until 
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Until thoſe Clouds Febovah did diſperſe, 

And led your (cttld Thoughts tq Sacred Verſe ; 
And furely from above>you tack what Fire, - + 
For none Below, fuch. Thoughts, could efer Inſpire ; 
For David like,-ygi Eltning Lyre you _ 
In Praiſe and Honeut of th Eternal King? ; +,, | 
But Firſt of all, asa wiſe Architc, | 
Who that he -gaay. vaſhakeq Piles Erc& ; 

Sees his Foundations ſolid are and ſure, ©» + 
The gnly means his Building to ſecure. 

So while Religion does your Numbers fill, 
And ſweetly flows, from your Judicigus Quill; . 
Your Corner one. and Principles you take 
Brom him. who gid thoſe cqual Precepts make © 
Firſt againſt. Achcilts yau his Being prove,, 
And all their Shallow Arguments remove. 
With ſtrongeſt Reaſqns! then you plainly ſhow, 
That all his Attribuges from” $ Eſſence flow ; Ke 
And this in Verſe and Terms ſo well expreſt,. . 

As if he taught from Your inſpir's d Breaſt. 
Then by your Verſe, you liberally have given , hp 
The Providence which ſome confin'd to Heaven ; 0 
As did Lucretius, who had fondly taught, = 
The Lazy Gods of Earthly things neer thought. 
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And fully'ptove, to'Providente we owe 

The chanfe"ahd'turns'of all things here below. 

Then next Religion yet ri all its parts: 

Have ſurely F6ttif'd'by rhe beſt/Arts 

Of Verſe and Reaſon; and'toth' World evince, 

That Piety neer Stranger was to Serſſe : 

Here may the empty noifie Town Gallant, 

Who knows no Langtiage but the mbdiſh Cant ; 

Whoſe tedious Mitites fNieck wpory bis hands, 

And make him Curſe the flow'and lipgring Sands ; 

By your Example, learn his time co employ 

On things that yield a ſolid laſting Joy. 

| Thus taught by you, he ſpeedily will find 
No Pleaſure$\equal thoſe o'th? Pious mind. 

| But tho in;well choſe Numbers you excell, 

And true Philoſophy your Verſe does ſwell, 

| Yer no'confinemenit knows your Active Soul, 

But rifles other Arts without control : 

You into the abſtruſeſt Notions dive, 

And loaded with the Sweets, Re-ſtock the Hive. 

Nor does the knotty Law, which few untwilt, 

Your piercing Judgment's conqu'ring force reſiſt ; 


In better Colours you the Godhead ſhow, Ions e 


And 
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And tho? to ſame it takes Gigantich farm, . 
Vet you its Frowns and Menaees do ſtorm, 
And being o'ercome at yqur Expenceand Toil, 
The weaker hands may bear,away the Spoil. 
Thus j joining Law to Piety, you prove, 

The Law not more of Serpent has ang Dove. 


. 
—— _— - - —_ —— a” _ 
— 


For FT oy Roy al Highneſs Princeſ; 
Antrof Dotanals on the Birth- ly 


"of the D: F Gloverſter, 
1 Domeſtick Wranglings; Civil Jars, 
| Has 'teach'd the hatthenious Spheres; / 
| And now Apollo and the*Sacred Nine», wo 4/4 
Jn long Alliance with this Court dotnearks' = 
Ther Envoys t6-Complain,  * | 
Arid with ſoft Mixfie©ro eneline 
The Hero Royal and his Heroine -- - 


(With all the-Graces of the Tongue. and-Hand) - 


The troubles of Crowns to allay - 
Nor 


* 1” 
HE hit of Foreign Wars, - 


The whiſperings of Home-Jealouſiesand Fears 


PA © 
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Nor have we touch'd the Lyre in vain ; 
There is a Frace, a glad Ceſlation for a day.” 
799 TI: | TM 
This ey is our own, and'our Wiſhes are Crowhd ! 
We cannot allow-any Martial ſound, 
Nor the Clangor of Trumpets, nor rattling of Drurhs; 
Not a word of Batallions nor Fleets, 
Nor of Mortars and Bombs ; 
.Ng Complaining be heard in our Streets: 
No, ne,'a young Prince to the Kingdom is given; 
\ With the Voice of the Lute, 
The Violin and Flute, 
We thank the Royal Mother and kind Heaven. 


I. 
Young Gloucefter's the Theme ! the Muſes decree 


All the Studious Youth of the Land, 

Shall come and kiſs the-ſmiling Infants Hand, 

Offering their Gifts of Ingenuity ; 

| Adorning his Cradle with the Flowers that grow 
On the Banks of Cam, 
Of 1hs and Thame, 

The Flowers of Rhetorick and Poeſie - 
Gloxceſter is a pleaſing Theme ; 
Glouceſter will make their Fancy flow, 

Clear, full and ſtrorig, as any Britiſh Streain. 
ve i VI. Hail 
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IV. hy 
Hail Palace Royal!i we are bound to raiſe, 
Thy Turrets tothe liigheſt point of: Praiſe ; 
This ſecond Birth, perpetuates; thy Name $ 
May the good:Geniug'of the Place, | 
Make William to ſucceed to:Edward's kame ; 
As Learned, Pious, Wiſe in all his ways ;.. 


Like fm io all things, but the ſhortneſs of his Days; 


Then will we ftrive our Talents to improve, | 
And Tribute pay of Gratitude and Laye,,;} .4; 
And make thee a to the Cradle of Fove. / 


- ——O—— —_ ——_— S<oo e tt —- — — 


On the I » Toftalabian me the Dub; of Soi 
erſet, Chancellor of Cambridge. 


"OT CONE RE RO 90 07.” TIOST: 
By a Cantabrigian, who was'ar the Entertainment. 
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Hat ſtore of Cates and Diſtexnere ® 
That is the Carvers and the Sewers Task ; 
What cer the, Seaand Air, and Earth Aﬀord, , 4 
In Pleaty there did grace the Princely Board. 

What for her. Wandring Gueſt the 7yriqn Queen 2Þ 
pak or what was touch' d by Homer's Pen, 
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Fell ſhort of this, — 
It look'd fo like the Banquer of the Gods, 
When Jove invites "em to his: bleſt Abodes; - 
Around the Board the-fpumeous-Goblet goes, 
In which Immortal Near flows ; 
Whilſt with freſh Bowls the Phrygzan Boy 
Strives to inflame their riſing Joy ; 
At the ſame time, to entertain the Ear, 
A Muſe ſtands by and ſings the Gyants War: ' 
She further tells their Flight and known Eſcape, 
When every God in Agypt wore # borrow'd Shape, * 
And all the while the Frolick ſo inhance, |, 
About their headsthe Spheres keep their Eternal dance 
So fed the Gods, and ſo fed they, 
On this Triumphant Glorious Day. 


NN CO COTS 
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od a q 7 
Wh | _z I” IC —_  _._——t.eth. 
” 


The Aire of John D—p Laureat, 
To His Highneſs the Prince of Orange. 


N all th' ZZoſannd's, our whote World's Applauſe, 
[iluſtrious Champion of our Church and Laws, 

| Accept, Great Naſ/as, from unworthy me, 
Among the Adoring Crowd, a betided Knee : 
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Nor ſcruple Sir, to hear my Ecchoitip Lyre f 
 Stryng, TunkÞþahd'Foit's't6'H* Utiverfal Quite ! 
From my -fuſpetel#Mourh thyGlory? $ told, 
A known Owefle from the Enghh' Fold ; 
Rome's Votary, the ProteſtantsTworn Foe, 
Rome my\Religion half an hot ago. * 
My Reman Dagow's by'thy Ar Oferthrowti, 
And now my Proftituted'Souk's thy own * ; \ 
Thy Glory/wou' Convert that ThAdel; © © Vf 
That had all Apes ſtood Immovable ;' ol 
No wander then, thou'eouleft AﬀeQions firly 
In tender Breafts as mine, 4ych pfiant Ely" 1 
As wau'd-even bear:new Moldingevery ay : 
Nor doubt thy Convert, I'who wAl could raiſe || 
Immortal Teophues, 'even'to' Cromtwel's Praiſe ; 
I who my Mutes Infant Quill cou'd fledge 
Wittrhigh fir Murder, Treaſon, Sacrilege, 
A Martysd Monarch, and art Enflav'd Natiog, © be" 
A Kingdom's Shame, the whole World' SExecratiqn, 
By niw-tanf{lated'even to a Conſttlhation. | 
If this, all this; I-con'd Un-Blufhing Write, 4 
Fear not that Pen/thatfhall thy Praife Endire ; 
When High-born Blood'my Adoration draws, 
Exalted Glory, and unbleniſh d Cauſe: 


\ 
A 
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A Theme ſo all Divine my Muſe ſhall Wing, | 
What is't for thee Great Prince, I will not Sing ? 
No Bounds ſhall ſtop my Pegaſean Flight ; 
I'll Spot my Z7ind, and thake iy Panther White ; : 
Apainſt the Seven proud Aills I'll muſter all 
My keen Poetick Rage, and Rhyme with all ; 
The Vengeance of a Second*/Zanniba!: 
The Papal Chair, by ditit of Verſe oerturn ; 
My Molten Gorls like 7/rael's Calf T'll Burn. 
Copes, Croſeers, all the Trumpery of Rome, 
Doom'd to Great Waler's blazing Hecatonib ; 
1'1l pound my Beads to Duſt, ahd wear no more 
Thoſe Pagan Bracelets of the Scarlet Whore : 
But whether am I Wrapt, for, Oh my Fears 
I bend beneath the weight of Sixty Years / 
Low runs my Glaſs, more low. my aged Muſe; 
And to my Will Alas, does Power refuſe : 
* But if Great Prince, my feeble Strength hoii'd fail, 
This Theme I'll to my Succeſſors Entail : 
My Heirs th' unlichited SubjeC& ſhall compleat ; 
I have a Son, and he by all that's Great, 
That very Son, (and truſt my Oaths, I Swore 
As much to my Great Maſter James before) 
Shall by his Sires Example, Rome renoutice, 


For he young Stripling yet has turn'd but once, 
X That 
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That Oxford Nurſling, that ſweet hopeful Boy, 

His Father's, and and the once /gnatian Joy, 

Defign'd for a new Bellarmine Goliah, 

Under the great Gamamiel Obadiah : 

This Youth, Great Sir, ſhall your Fame's Trumpet 
_ Blow, 

And Soar when my dull Wings ſhall flag below; 

A Proteſtant Zercufean Column ſtand 

When I a poor weak Pillar of the Land, 

Now growing Old, and crumbling into Sand. 

But Hark, methinks I hear the buzzing Crowd, 

At my Converſion, date to Laugh aloud ! 

Let Cenſfuring Fops, and ſnarling Envy Grin 

Tick!'d and pleasd with my Cawelton Skin : 

No ſenſeleſs Fools my true Dimenſions ſcan, 

And know the Laurecat's a Leviathax. 

Now Zyber's Mouth Ebbs Low, and on that Shoar '' 

My rolling Bulk alas cen ſport no more : | 

Down the full Tide I Scow'r to take a Looſe, 

In the more ſwelling Surge, at #elvoet Slace ; 

Let chattering Daws and every ſenſeleſs Widgeon, 

Their Deſcant pals on that great Name Religion. | 

Religion by true Polititian Rules, 

Tizxe Wiſe Marrs Strength, and the true fide of Fools ; 


For 
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For we, who Godlinefs for Gain ſupport, Q 
Heaven's Voraries for Candidates at Court, (Fort. 
Make our Church Walls our Rampart, Sconce af. 
Our Maſſes, Dirges, Veſpers, Oraiſens, 

Our Counterſcarps, Ravellins and Half-Moons ; 
And now our Ave Mary's put to th' rout, S 
And from that Baſtion I am beaten our, 
I'm but retiring to a new Redoubt. 
Why ſhou*d I bluſh to Turn 2 when my Deſence 
And Plea's too plain ; for if Omnipotence 

Be th' higheſt Attribute that Heaven can boaſt, 
That's the trutft Church that Heaven reſemblesmot. 
The Tables then are turn'd, and 'tis conſeſt 

The Strongeſt and t1% Mightieſt is the Beft : 

In all my Changes, I'm on the right Side, 

And by the fame great Reaſon Juſtify'd 5 

When the bold Creſcent lately attack'd the Croſs, 
Reſoly'd the Empire of the World to Ingroſs ; 

Had tottering YV:ema?s Walls but faild, 

And the Turks over Chriſtendom prevail'd, 

I lorg er this had crofs'd the Dardanello, 

And fat the mighty Mahomet's hail Fellow ; 


Quitted my duller hopes, the poor renown 


Of Farm College, of a Dublin Gown, 


—__ ft A 
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And Commenc'd Graduate in the great Divan, 


Had Reignd a migre Immortal Maſclman + 
Nor Art, Pain, Labour, Toil, too much to aſſail 
Heaven's Towry Battlements; my Heaven I'd ſcale _ 


Through lf I Reſighbbs, Chatclib'c Chirches y 
EESEN LI 
More than the'Rounds that Yatok's Ladd counted. 
Has this ſtupendious Revolution paſt, phe 
A Change ſo quick; and not Turn as faſt! " 
Let bogting Cohiſcience ſhock the ſqueamiſh Fook, 
Poor Cray Animals; Whoſe” Stoinach's rule” © TW 
Shall ſcrupulous Taſte diſguſt; rheit Paſcual fickle, 
Wherhe ttae dreft iti Souſe, in Broth, or Pickle ; © 
If Nfufeadine ritns Joby Tit got $6 Ublt © can 
But I cart pletige*Salvation'in Ladkbs-wobl; Y 
And if Salvation 6ne-Chiirdfi'ts bong; * ; 
So niuck' the rather ſhow'd'I <fiardge Was has 
Charge then can bend Hault/'k Whole Fife et ; 
Kept'iri one Chuteh, thiy' allidysbe ar” Wroig ;** 
Bur thete where CoHRIENG Cird82 The Might" 
we ved re'of all Sites: rhialt be" bis th Ro wy 
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\ EformGreapQueen the Errors of your Yourh, 
And heara thing, younever hear d,call'd Truth: 


oor private, Balls content the Fairy Queen, ... . 
You muſt Dance and Dance damnably to be ſeen; | » 
Ill-natur'd little Goblin, and deſign'd. ._ > ....... 

For nozhing but to Dance and Vex Mag ods 
What wiſg thing.cou 'd our Grea. Monarch d,, 
Than root Ambitionout. by, ſhewing you2.... 

You can the moſt aſpiring,, Thoughts, pull hn, 1 
For who wou 'd have his Wilc,. to, have his Craynd Y 
With a white Vizor you may, cheat. qur. os 0 { + 
You know a bhck. ONE woud, be no Digi; | 

See in her Mouth.a, ſparkling Diamond,jhune, . . 

The firſt goed thing that cer. capee from ghar Mine; 
Heav'n ſome great Curſe. upon that Hand pres, 
Thaz forth' encreaſe of Ngaſenſe, takes/it thence; 
How Gracefully ſhe moves, and frives-to-lugg 

A weight of Riches that might ſink the Pugg ! 


Such Fruit ne'er loaded ſo deform'd a Tree, 
Her Jewels may be match'd, but never (tc. 


X23 If 
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If bold Aeon in the Waves had ſeen 

In fair D:and's room-our-Puppet Queen; 
He wou'd have Fled, and in his full Career, 
Fat gratef taſte, have wiſhy hi gf _y 2” 
Proferdd theBelljes of his logs to "| 
And thought ' em the more cleanly ety 
What ſtupid. Madman wou'd not chuſe to-have—- 
The ſettPd reſt and "ſilence of a Graye, | 
Rather than ſuch a Hell, which always burns, 

And from whom Nature forbids all returns; HH 


0Or—=4 looks ppler now than when he rid 4 | 
Your Viſit rights him more. than Tybury di 
Fear of your coming,'does not only make- 
W-r's wk Marg, bt hs Fo Shak i 
What willbe-next;uoles-you pleate 1o-go 1/1 / 
And Dance among your Fellow delete nA. 
-, You may o'er-ſet and fink the laden Boat s''!:/' 

' While we the Funexd] Rites devoutly pay, © 
And Dance for yuny pau WENSEU hwy. 
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By Mr. Dr-------*, 1697.., (| 


DG 


be —— 


Ere lyes a Creature of Indulgent Fate, : 
From L— H— rais'd to a Chit of 0.” 


” © State. 
In Chariot'how 2b like he's tiurld 


To the-upper empty Regions of the Warld. : 
The Airy thingentsthrough theyielding Sky; '© 
And-asit goes; does into Atomy flyg" 5 
NNRIIEASET ſeem with Ry heyein | 
light, :-: a fv 4 

The Bird of: Prey ae tos Fs Kite: .- 
| With deuoken Rage and Pride be.did fo _ | 
| The hated thing without Compaſſion fell; 
© powerful force of univerſal Prayer, 
ul-blown Bubble is now turn'd to Air- 

fo s firſt leſs than Nothing, he is gone, 
By his prepoſterous Tranflation. 
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iT 

H au a Peer ralvd by: indugete Far] KT 
A ibining Sun ftom a. fallcrjStar-of State'©f 7 

1 Chariot now Eliah like, he's bore Mos bnk 

A -pitch beyond the Rowan Eagle's.Soar: |. 2 

Throughthe yieldingAir heanakezhic glarious Flight 


And ſcatters as he goes new Beams oF Light. + 4: |, 
While Poles com with Envy from _— _ 


With Faith and holy Reſolution Grownld, : ey ted 
Unmov'd the Noble Patriot ſtands. his Ground ; 

By powerlul force gf weighty: Axgument,, 32A A 
The bafl'y Fathers back 88Hc7 fed, no 0 live 
While to, his firſt beſt F inciples he's-Juſt,..: | 20d Vf 
True to his God fy ſb to ts Druſl,,. 4 1; ol 
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Ow had AjoWi# hitard fir Verie-rah#Profe * 
] New Wits cach'day; lend 6 Ray tech 
ror Fops the very Maſe will purſue, '5** 4-7 4 
And boaſt their Favours whom they ncvey new: 


To 
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To hinder which he prudently thoyghe fit 

Teexamin all Pretences made to Wit: +«- 

The Day's declar'd, and as the News they hear, 

The Leartied Mobb from all-around: appete ? þ } 

Thoſe who with-fly Device Acroſtick Write, / 

And thoſe to Cynrbia folrer Lines Indites + 

The fam'd for Rhime and Proſe, and Commentators, 

The Punſters, Quiblers, Songſters, and. Treas, 

All with the ſame fond ExpeQtation Fird,: 6 

Both the Poſſeſsd with Muſe, and the Tnlpir' - 

All Wits:with pleaſing Vanity are Curſt, '' ' 

Each Man offs Tribe believes himſelf the gl 
aint Grizly Blder firſt appear, 

With Solemn Port through the Divided 

Whoſe laboutinig' Muſe did many years excel, * ) 

In ill Inventivg and in Steafing Won! 2 028 7 

Till Lowe Triumphant did the Cheax Reveal. . 

So when apPeaps midſt PEOglY Births, a Sot,/, 

Whatever were the other Of -ſprings Eot, 

All axe ſecure, .he'slawtully.begot., © + +7) | 


He, pleaded his Liſe-jn-che, Service pavoponts | ff | 
Arid hop'd that A GR BPu Cons 
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Since 
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Since, had his Genius that made him a Poet beeu tryd, 
And with equal.Care to'any Stiemce apply 4, | 
At making a Shoe, 'or at Pleading| or _— ! vs 
Tied: ſoon beer a Littleton; Prat,' oy a Criſpin. ' 
Apoſſo eſteem'd his Plea very true, | X 
And ſomeReward to his Labours was due.” * 
He long tevolv'd'what Hotiours was 'moſt fit '''''" 
To Grace the Perſon of fo Sage 'a Wit ; ak 
At laſt deſigns, andfiretching forth his Hand, 
Qooinced him the Pocts Aldertnan. | 


” Wig, Wicherly next i appear'd through the Tinood, 
Hpal roſe up, biit wonder'd ſo long, 
A Friend he ſalov'd; he-never had ſeen, 
And diſpleas'd with th':Account' he gave where he'd 
He Checkt, andPronbunc'd'him'unfic for the Bays; 
That foConſeious:of Merit, fo/Carelels of Praiſe;''? 
For all the Wits rob'd him; and he was to blame, 
Fo fit dowd with the" wrong,” aht@' mere Wy 
Claim, WL 
And in" Lawreat's Chairithar Viin ſhon'd nor J 
Who, To farte Rong ſo fiviſiof Wit 


611131 ras 5th * 


ou "Then 
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"Then Dis and Durfy preſs cronſtts Grove, | 
With equal [mpatience and equally lod; - + + / 
And from bis own Words they urg d:their Pretence; 
Forall they writ ſpoke them moſt thrifty of _— 
But no Maneou'd tell who'd the Prefererite get, -- 
Since in different ways they-were equal Great. 
Tom own'd a Soft Maſe Tnſpir'd him t4"Sivg, 
And ſet. up: far Lyrieks with a Ding a Ding Ding. . 
But in Dex---s Muſe more ſolid was fours; ? 


For ſtrong and for ſinewy Nonſenſe Rendien'd, 

Andtomakegood this Plea, zhis OouphrWitfhowh, 
Bullets autgin unſcen by Morrat \Eye, ©" 
That kill midwound the Parthians ar they mu 

Ep bo then ſmiling faid,” fince he Jaw / Se d He 

Both Merited what both cou'd not Enjoy! 

He'd piven em a Patent for Honours moſtifit,'_ 

Thatinotie ny ſhout read wharthey\ ww 


The ex Thought wichont weadiog. he Joon 
to get 
Since by moſt he'd been told he was the heb he 
The greateft Toung Man,' riſing Sun of the Age, 
But 4pollo the Gentleman's heat to afſwage, 
en Pro- 


8 \ 
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Praclain'd.if his Writing the Lavrel ſhawd Pe of 
Of the Garland he'd-have but a very ſmall a 
. Since by his Plays, hemoſt;plainly deſary'd,...; -; +1, 
He didnot.muchin his own.Noddle conkde ;;1 * 
But yet. him, fox one of. the Tribe tawerdems, 
If in his next play for his Thetts to,attones..... 4, 
' He'd Write a whole Leafe that was truly his own: 
But to ſhaw he.cou'd Write; 2nd: op Cant, 


An Elegy out of his Boghet he draws.» {+4 +/ 404 al 
_ he hop'd he ſhoud- purchaſe the Dep ok 
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"Loft is the Day which had Po her a Lol, 
Forever laſt with her in. eadlels. Niaghn::- in 93 0g 
 ; Trendlaſs Night and Arms of Death be ver 10!) 
Death in Eternal Shades has ſons Roſheras Eye. 


Concern ſa. Paſonate. who ever £529, ......-; -';- 168 
That Nj 


pathing,. but for's Dead. Dead, Dead 


Bur Ciill of all that fell upon the Queen, 


| i MESS 47) 14 A 
For whattha tas ab Dread Paſtera Sung, {11 11447} 100 
_ d Gerd nf War FRY Aay belongs: !ic 01 doi 
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An indifferent Writer then Seuthers appear'd, 1 
And with model. Carringe Addreſs yo. e heard, 51 
; 12i?s 200: 32 Vanig ot Lof}orong vigubaed 


de 
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Neithe? Praiſe, nor Diſhonour kis'Writings atrend, ri 
Apollreoi'd neither Diflike nor Cottimdtid't® 
As in Faces, \the Ugly or Handfom We'find; 

Are only-&dtnir'd,” wheti extreatti it their Kut 

Sa, ir Poetry, hethatwou'd Purchaſe Ran, 
Muſt write bp to Waller, or write down to Tom... . 


The Cryer made next "” Ravenſcroſt way, 
In vogue with them all for's haſt Glattonous Play.” 
ag pag —vainge trucGreameſs decry*d, "" * 
, Cauſe themſelves u were © poor Rogues out'of Envy arid 
1" Pride's ©» 
| Soto crow af aſhion the Pbets were thinking, 
Cou'td thieybeat down the ut Cuſtoni of Eating Hh 
1) Drinkitlg:" 
But for's Ignoramitstht Pot they Exlide, 
| Wikiths hit onbaid Latin, und ehought i Pl Wl good®” * 


'T 


| Nat f:-1+ Gin tank; but'cartirmor'to Plead; - 4 
' Butſtrut with. the'Laurdt already on's Heady 
| Whichto all their Ambition had quite put an end, ' 
For, for what he had more, there was none wou'd 
" eotend, © 
| But toRtcontile im 4pollo Wok Care,” 
| And loudly proteſted, he plac'd it not there ; 


Bur 
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But Religion, the leaſt thing 'mong Poets, had mide 
Him-from-ohe of the Meatieſt, a Chief in the Trade; 
For hethiove,thohisWords from his Matter were wide, 
By the Cunning of Skill,being dull o'rt? right fide; 
But kindly one by, docs the Lauredt beſeech,” '- * 
To Scrible no more, fince tomore hb can't reach; 
As Prieſts when _ are ape fto anger 
Preach.. 


. 14% Lab 
Atthe Bar x rang: Cronent henloſis does Nang," : : 

And holds not gut now, bis Lirele white Famd,” 

For alas his Gay Yearsand Follies arepaſt; £ 

_ He's pity'd this Sellions, tho Condemn'dathe laſt; 

And now neither own'd by the Wits nor the Beaus 


For he's out-liv'd his: Writing, 6 wore: out his Tloaths 
Tels, 


He char Engl/h/dP etronius wau's lain bavecrepe a1 


But noni of the Poets wou'd own hima Kin: (11 
He bluſh'd, but the Judge bid him reſt; with his IA ) 
For he that' > ( cer known, can.ne' erbeforgot...: 14,7. 191 


But G46 cy wet tors Mot advance, g | RN 
Who fring' d alt he We, with the Gargon of Faves - > 


/ ACourteous X- - Whom not hing,aflends, - i 9H 


” 


Who3 J es by Katves, bur in groſs who egtavens 
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So ſballow:that Tow even thou coudit ſee eliroughz . 

And. Le -Prate, for thy Pens 'fit:CharaQter drew y/' * 
But he.pull'd out a Journal, and urg'dall his Pain, 
His waſte of his Time, Shoe-Leather and Brain 
In Colle&iog the Tra@, his Vexation and Pottie, 
In-Gadding about from one Songſter to torher +' 


- 
v = ome O——o—— . 


| 


Apo eſteem'd his Plea very good,  * 3 7 


r the Gentleman's Talent he ſoon unckaiebs, 
| And gave him an Employment that fitted him moſt, 
; A Patent; tobe his own Jonrnats'Poft ; ; 
With Jourgals and Pacquets, and Meſſages fravght, | | 
And bring em-to1 Town, yet'not know whar he 


{ORE 0 
The cexras che Bae ao Unkndi took'ths Pride,” 


ij Who clearly diſcover'd his Luck in his Face... 


| The well-fayour'd'God ſoori ſpoke him hot chis, 
With hopeles a Viſage and rueful x PFjz. 
Onecall'dhim #79p--s, but he was to blame, 65 | 

| For Apollo wasrtady to ſwoon at the Name, 

Tho' he knew him by it, and applauded his Skill,.. 

Who to the firſt, cou'd be ſecandly | ill, I” 

| As he did'old Devi,” 7iballus thele wropgs, ....... 

| He PR d the bet Hymos,and this ſpoil rhe beſt 4 


Songs. 
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Then 
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Thea in their own Stile- he ſent him away, 
* - And bid hint be Stupid for everand aye: 


Great nutnbers ſtill vn every ſide appear'd; 
Eager of Hope, and prefling to be heard ; 
When at'the Bar anew, each took his Place, 
And baniſh'd Hope reviv'd in every Face. 
Th* inhoſpitable Crowd, forget their Pride, 
And each Man Quarter gives, on cither fide, 
Dennis and Durfy, ;:now no Rancour ſhow*'d; 
But full as harmleſs as they Writ, they ſtood. 
The Thoughtful God-head long revol'dthe Doont | 
Thar was to ſpeaktheir Joys, or Griefs to'come ; 
But ſfincehe knew no Mortal ere cou'd be 
From Envious Hate, and Rival Malice frees 
Fading's the Praife id which Men Triumph here, 
No Poets Fame till after Death's fincere ; 
Therefore to haſte to th* Glory they deſerve; 
He graciouſly commanded all to ſtarye. 
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